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PREFACE. 



This little volume was undertaken from the twofold 
conviction that, while the interest felt in Missionary 
work must very much depend on a knowledge of 
its details, the length of time that has elapsed since 
the commencement of many of our Missions ren- 
ders their early history almost inaccessible to general 
readers. 

It is now sent out to bear, however feebly, another 
testimony to the power, love, and faithfulness of our 
God, and " to the praise of the glory of His grace 
who hath made us accepted in the Beloved.^' 

And the writer will have abundant cause for grati- 
tude if it shall please Him to bless it, in any degree, 
to the stirring up of the lukewarm, to the encourage- 
ment of the faint-hearted, or to the increased thank- 
fulness of the long-tried friends of Missions. 



Hampitead, April 1851. 
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RUPEBT S LAND AND ITS INHABITANTS. 
Without hope and without God in the world.'* — Eph. ii. 12. 



Who is there among us that has not watched with 
interest the evening rainbow, when, after a black and 
stormy day, the setting sun gleams out and paints the 
distant shower with tints of varied light? Swiftly 
and silently the bright vision steals across the sky, till 
the bow of heaven stands out complete in all its radiant 
loveliness; making, it is true, the surrounding gloom 
appear still more gloomy, but giving promise of fEorer 
and brighter days to come. 

Surely there can scarcely be a more fitting emblem 
of missionary work in a heathen land. When the first 

t less, and for a time every step they take serves only to 
make the darkness appear more impenetrable and the 
prospect more discouraging. 

But in His own good time, the Sun of Righteousness 
shines forth. His quickening rays touch the dark mass 
of heathenism, and light and beauty gradually aigi^eAs, 
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He owns the persevering labours of His faithful servants, 
a little band of sincere believers stand out more and 
more distinct from the heathen round them ; and faith 
rejoices in the earnest of that glorious day when nations 
shall walk in the light of the New Jerusalem. 

To no mission, perhaps, can this emblem be more 
truly applied than to that among the North American 
Indians : no people were ever enveloped in a thicker 
darkness, and in no spot has the light been reflected 
in more vivid hues. And though the colours must 
lose much of their brilliancy and beauty while being 
transferred from the original journals to the present 
pages, yet we hope that this attempt to trace the pro- 
gress of heavenly light may lead our minds more deeply 
to consider the degradation of man in his unconverted 
state, and to magnify the power of the grace of God. 

Every missionary field presents, of course, its own 
peculiar features, and requires, in some respects, its 
own peculiar cultivation ; but the mission we are now 
considering is, in many ways, so very different from any 
other, that, in order to understand its special difficul- 
ties and encouragements, we must enter somewhat at 
large into the previous state of the country. 

An impenetrable mystery still hangs over the early 
history of all the nations of America: when that 
vast continent was first peopled, how, or from whence 
its first inhabitants reached it from the older countries, 
are matters of only vague conjecture. 

With regard to the northern part, we only know that 
when first visited by European adventurers, it was found 
to be peopled, by nations of wild uncivilised men, who 
from tiie copper colour of their skin received the appel- 
lation of Bed Indians. 
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As fresh bands of settlers from Europe arrived from 
time to time, these rightful owners of the soil began to 
melt away before the white man ; and though even now 
a few diminished tribes remain scattered here and there 
in Canada and the United States,* yet many other 
tribes became extinct, and the mass of the people were 
gradually driven back into the immense tract of country 
on the north and north-west of the white man's settle- 
ments. 

Here they still remain, roaming free and uncontrolled, 
but enduring all the miseries and privations inseparable 
from a state of barbarism. They are divided into tribes, 
each with its respective chief, and each, as it would 
seem, with a wide range of country, considered as its 
own, for hunting or for fishing ; and are again subdi- 
vided into smaller bands under the guidance of inferior 
chiefs. 

On the east of the Rocky Mountains they have nei- 
ther town, nor village, nor farm, nor field. Seed-time 
and harvest are unknown to them, nor have they even, 
like the Bedouins of the Eastern deserts, flocks or herds 
to supply their wants. 

They live by hunting, shooting, and fishing; and 
their food varies, both in kind and quantity, according 
to their success. Sometimes the flesh of the buffalo or 
the deer furnishes them with abundance ; sometimes a 
flight of partridges or a flock of wild geese supplies 
their wants ; and at others they find support from the 
lakes and rivers. Very often they are for days together 
without any food but the berries they may chance to 

* It was among these that those devoted men, Elliott and Bnd- 
nerd, laboured, and were blessed in their labours. 
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meet with in the woods ; and there is many a fearful 
tale on record of children and friends having heen sa- 
crificed to appease the hunger of their parents or compa- 
nions. 

This great uncertainty, however, in their supplies 
arises very much from their deeply-rooted hahits of 
improvidence ; the present moment is all that an 
Indian thinks of ; the memory of past suffering or dread 
of the future never seems to occur to his mind. When 
he has plenty, he eats to excess, lies down and sleeps, 
or sits and smokes his pipe, till the cravings of hunger 
drive him again to the plains, or woods, or rivers.* 

They are a singularly wandering race, and their ha- 
hitations are suited to their hahits. Notwithstanding 
the severity of their winters — far heyond anything we can 
realise in England — they have no other shelter than a 
miserahle tent, or wigwam, made hy driving a few poles 
into the ground, and hanging over them the skins of 
animals roughly sewn together, or sometimes only long 
strips of the thick soft hark of the hirch-tree. A small 
opening is left at the top for as much smoke as chooses 
to find its way there from a fire of logs in the centre, 
while the remainder fills, and helps to warm, the tent. 
The only article of furniture is an iron pot for cooking 
their meat, and their only implements are a knife, a 
gun, a war-cluh, and some hows and arrows. Occasion- 
ally, in summer, a fluctuating party of two or three hun- 
dred families may he found congregated together for a 
few weeks or months on the hank of some lake or river 
where the fish are plentiful, hut except on these occa- 

« 

* Occasionally, but very seldom, the women diy the flesh of 
the buffolo, and preserve it for future use. 
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sions there are seldom more than two or three tents 
ever seen together, and generally they roam about in 
single families. When they have remained a few days 
in one spot, and exhausted its resources of food, they 
take off the covering of their tent, roll it up, and, 
placing it either in their canoe or on the shoulders of 
their wives, set off for some new abode. 

The dress, and indeed the whole deportment, of the 
North-west American Indian, differs greatly, according 
to their locality. The appearance of those among them 
who border on either the English or American popula- 
tion is miserable in the extreme. Some will be clothed 
in dirty, ragged blankets ; others in still dirtier dresses 
of worn and tattered hareskins ;* while others will be 
seen with no other covering than a cloth round their 
waist. Those who are better off will have, perhaps, a 
leathern jacket, with a cleaner blanket over it, their 
faces painted black, with circles of vermilion round their 
eyes, and their long, black hair adorned with brass 
thimbles, which they have purchased from some neigh- 
bouring trader. 

The appearance of the tribes in the interior is more 
manly and independent, and their clothing much more 
substantial and comfortable. Some of their chiefs even 
display a kind of savage magnificence in their attire ; 
their leathern jackets are often worked with porcupine 
quills and hair of the moose deer, dyed of various co- 
lours ; and their robes and caps of fur are sometimes 
very handsome. But with that strange propensity to 
imitate the inferior creatures, they not only ornament 
their head-dress with feathers, but often fasten into it 

* See Bishop of Montreal's Journal,"^. %%, 
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the ears or horns of some animal. The hair of tke 
women is kept short, but the men encourage theirs to 
grow ; it often is so long, that it reaches to their feet, 
and sometimes trails upon the ground.* They divide 
it into tresses confined by bands of quill-work; and 
when the natural hair does not grow long enough to suit 
the fancy of the owner, he often glues on fiEdse locks 
under these convenient bands. That portion of their 
hair which grows at the top of the head is called the 
scalp-lock, and is prized above all the rest. This scalp- 
lock is the favourite trophy in Indian warfieure ; and 
when a warrior has slain his enemy, or made him pri- 
soner, the scalping-knife is always at hand to cut off the 
flesh of the upper part of the forehead and head. As 
may be supposed, it is a dreadfully painful operation ; 
but the dark places of the earth are full of cruelty; and 
the scalp-lock of the sufferer is made into fringes for 
the sleeves and robe of the conqueror. 

In speaking of the dress of the Indians, we must not 
omit their neatly-made leggings and mocassins, of soft 
deer-leather, often very prettily ornamented with quill- 
work, " and fitting," we are told, " as tightly as a lady's 
glove, "t 

It will readily be supposed, that the cultivation of 
their minds forms no part of the employment of these 
sons of the forest and the prairie ; they are entirely 
ignorant of every art and science, though the poetical 
eloquence of some of the impassioned addresses of the 
chiefs, the skill shown in the work of the mocassins, 
and in the rude, yet spirited, attempts at sculpture 

* Beversing what we are told in 1 Cor. xi. 14, 15, is the natural 
order, 
t " Hudson's Bay," by R. W.Ballantyne. Blackwood and Sons. 
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occasionally seen on rocks, show that they are not defi- 
cient in natural talent. 

The education of the hoys consists merely in training 
them to the management of their horse, and to the use 
of the how, the gun, or the war-cluh. Their first essays 
in the art of destruction are against the heautiful hut- 
terflies or humming-hirds that Butter round them, or on 
the grasshoppers heneath their feet. By degrees, they 
are suffered to engage with nohler enemies, till they 
are thought worthy to accompany their fathers to hunt 
the deer and hufifalo, or to a savage conflict with their 
enemies. 

The most valuahle articles of an Indian's property 
are his horse and his canoe. The former he ohtains 
from the plains, which in many parts ahound with them, 
they are small, hut very fleet cmd strong ; and an Indian 
is never so happy as when, with his how and quiver 
slung upon his shoulder, and a shield of hufblo skin 
upon his arm, he mounts his impatient steed to dart 
upon his enemies, or to plunge into a flying herd of 
buffaloes, and send his unerring arrow to the heart of 
his selected victim. His canoe is made of birch bark, 
lined with extremely thin flakes of wood, with some 
light timbers to give strength and tightness to the fabric. 
In this frail bark, generally from twelve to fifteen feet 
in length, a whole Indian family will travel hundreds of 
miles, through rivers and lakes innumerable— now floa^ 
ing swiftly down a foaming rapid, and anon gliding 
across a quiet lake ; or when a waterfEdl or dangerous 
rapid impedes its progress, it is so light as to be carried 
on one man's shoulder along the " portage." 

Their religion seems to consist in a vague idea of a 
Supreme Being, whom they call " the Great Spirit " ^x 
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" the Master of Life," and a scarcely less vague belief 
in inferior spirits of evil, to whom they sometimes oflfer 
sacrifices, and of whom images have occasionally been 
found ; but they have no temple or place of worship 
even of the simplest description. 

There is among them an universally received tradition 
of the deluge, though mixed with the wildest fables. 
They have some idea of a future state, where the evil 
are condemned to dwell in perpetual ice, and the good 
are admitted to a land where the hunting-grounds are 
always good, where the sun for ever shines, the trees 
are always green, and where there is an endless succes- 
sion of feasting, dancing, and rejoicing. 

There is one very remarkable custom, evidently con- 
nected with their religious ideas, which, though aban- 
doned by the tribes on the frontier, is still observed by 
those in the interior. It is, that every man must have 
a " mystery* bag," to which he pays the greatest homage, 
and to which he looks for guidance and protection 
through life. This mystery bag is often actually wor- 
shipped ; feasts are made in its honour, horses and dogs 
are sacrificed to it ; and when it is supposed to have 
been offended, days and weeks of fasting and mortifica- 
tion are undergone in order to appease it. It consists 
of the skin of some particular animal ; sometimes it is 
a musk rat, a beaver, an otter, or even a wolf, or, it may 
be, a snake, or a toad, or a mouse, or a sparrow. 

The manner in which this indispensable possession is 
obtained is as follows : — ^When a boy is fourteen or fif- 

• Or, as it is often called, a ** medicine bag." The Indians con- 
nect the art of healing with that of divination and mystery, and 
having borrowed the term " m^decin " from the French Cana- 
dians, they apply it to everything mysteriotis. 
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teen years of age, be leaves bis father's tent and wanders 
into some secluded spot in tbe woods, where he throws 
himself on the ground, and remains in that position for 
three or four, or even five days, without food, crying to 
tbe ** Great Spirit." When at last he suflFers himself to 
fall asleep, the first animal be dreams of is, he believes, 
the one appointed for him by this mysterious being. 
He returns to his father's tent, takes some food, and 
sallies forth to procure the required animal. When he 
has succeeded, be dresses the skin, ornaments it accord- 
ing to bis fancy, and carries it with him through life as 
his strength in battle, and in death as bis guardian spirit 
who is to conduct him to the beautiful hunting-grounds 
in the world to come. He values it above all price, 
never can be induced to sell it, and should he lose it in 
battle, can never replace it except by seizing on one 
belonging to an enemy, whom he must slay with his own 
hand. 

The being who exercises tbe greatest influence over 
the minds of the Indians is the conjurer, or " medicine- 
man," who, uniting in himself the o£Qces of oracle and 
physician, turns the superstitions and sufferings of his 
countrymen to his own profit. 

These poor people consider all diseases to be occa- 
sioned by an evil spirit, sent into the afflicted person by 
some other conjurer, at tbe instigation of a secret enemy. 
This spirit is to be expelled by incantations, drumming, 
and the use of certain herbs ; if the sick man recovers, it 
is considered as a victory of his own conjurer over the 
supposed enemy ; or if he dies, it is of course attributed 
to the superior power of the adversary. 

It is not only in times of sickness that the " medicine 
man** is consulted ; his advice is sought for <m all oce^r 
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sions of importance, either of a public or private nature ; 
he guides the decisions of the tribe as to war or peace, 
and directs his inquirers to the best places for hunting 
or for fishing. 

When called upon to exercise their art, these impostors 
dress themselves up in the most frightful and absurd 
manner. We read of one who covered himself with the 
skin of a bear, the head serving for a mask, and the 
huge claws dangling from his wrists and ankles, the skin 
itself being also adorned with those of frogs, bats, and 
snakes. In one hand he held his frightful rattle, the 
sound of which, continuing as it often does, through 
night and day, and associated, as it must needs be, with 
the degradation and superstition of which it is the token, 
is described as one of the most depressing sounds ima- 
ginable ; and in the other he brandished his magic spear, 
jumping, dcmcing, yelling, and growling, as if he were 
possessed by an evil spirit. And these men are the 
religious guides of these poor people ! 

The Indian possesses great control over the expres- 
sion of his feelings ; whatever be his sufferings, his eye 
is always bright, his cheek retains its colour, while his 
power of endurance is almost beyond belief. The heart 
sickens at the tortures borne with imflinching courage 
by prisoners taken in battle; while those voluntarily 
undergone by the young men of a tribe to appease som« 
evil spirit, or to prove themselves worthy of being war- 
riors, are scarcely less appalling. One of the latter 
resembles the hook-swinging of the Hindoos, though 
attended with far greater agony ; but the various kinds 
of these self-inflicted sufferings are too numerous and 
too frightful to be dwelt upon. 

The Indian, as he still roams in his native plains and 
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forests, rarely trodden by a white man's foot, is, it is 
true, less degenerate than his brethren of the border ; 
and there is, among them all, a bravery and noble inde- 
pendence, and an intense love for their tribe and kin- 
dred, and especially for their children, that excite one's 
interest ; but on the whole they are sunk to almost the 
lowest point in the scale of humanity : haughty, vindic- 
tive, cruel, and blood-thirsty, unable to appreciate either 
moral or intellectual excellence ; indolent, improvident, 
and selfish beyond conception, without hope and without 
God in the world. 

Thus low was their state when first visited by Euro- 
peans, but a still deeper degradation awaited those 
among them who, when the territory was claimed as 
British territory, came in contact with so-called British 
Christians. 

It was in the year 1669 that King Charles II. granted 
a charter to Prince Eupert and some other persons asso- 
ciated with him, empowering them to undertake an expe- 
dition to Hudson's Bay, in North-west America, for the 
purpose of discovering a new passage to the South Seas, 
and for various other objects ; and securing to the Com- 
pany the exclusive right of trading in furs, minerals, or 
any other productions of the country. 

This right at first extended only to those countries 
watered by the rivers that fall into Hudson's Bay, and 
which are comprehended under the general name of 
Prince Rupert's Land ; but as the Company increased in 
wealth and influence, their power also increased, till now 
their territories extend from the Atlantic Ocean to the 
Pacific, and from within the Arctic Circle to the northern 
boundary of Canada and the United States. 

Throughout this vast region, east of the Boctj "Mowxi- 
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tains, there is, as we have already said, with the excep- 
tion of the Red River Colony, which will form the sub- 
ject of the succeeding chapters, neither town nor village, 
nor any work of civilised man, save the scattered stations 
of the Company (called forts), established here and there 
for the purpose of carrying on the fur trade with the 
Indians of the neighbourhood, of which the principal 
one is York Fort, on the western shore of the Bay. But 
what these forts are, and how little they can afifect the 
general state or appearance of the country, will be better 
understood by the following extract from a work by one 
of their own servants.* 

*< Imagine an immense extent of country, many hundreds of 
miles long, and many himdreds broad, covered with dense 
forests, expanded lakes, broad rivers, and mighty mountains; 
and all in a state of primeval simplicity, undefaced by the axe of 
civilising man, and im tenanted by aught save some roving hordes 
of Red Indians, and mjrriads of wild animals.f Imagine, amid 
this wilderness, a number of small squares, each enclosing half 
a dozen wooden houses, and about a dozen men ; and between 
any two of these establishments a space of forest, or of plains, 
firom fifty to three hundred miles in length, and you will have a 
pretty correct idea of the Hudson's Bay Company's territories, 
and of the number and distance between the forts. It is as if 
in the whole of England and Scotland there were three hamlets, 
one in the north of Scotland, one in the south-east coast of Eng- 
land, and the third at the Land's End, with altogether a popula- 
tion of thirty men, six or seven women, and a few children.*' 

We will not attempt to follow out the sad tale of sin 
and suffering that ensued upon the planting of these 
various forts ; we will only observe, that as the servants 

* *^ Hudson's Bay," by R. M. Ballantyne. Blackwood and Sons. 

t Chiefly bufOdoes, deer, and wolves, besides a multitude of the 

smaller animals, whose skins famish materials for the ftir trade. 
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of the Company were generall j young men of enterprise 
and adventure, without any fixed religious principles, 
removed so far from those early friends whose influence 
might have restrained them, and left without any out- 
ward means of grace, we can hardly wonder at their 
falling into habits and courses of sin, from which, under 
other circumstances, they might have been preserved. 
Nor was the evil confined to the Europeans, for instead 
of shining as lights among their heathen neighbours, 
they led them into depths of thicker moral darkness. 

The Indians near the forts were used like slaves ; in- 
toxication and other sins spread rapidly among them ; 
and disease and increasing misery followed in their train ; 
an eye-witness writes — 

" The Indians are sunk to almost the lowest state of degrada- 
tion to which human beings can be brought ; their life is spent in 
struggles for its support, and they pass on from infancy to death 
without comfort, without hope in this life, while no bright gleam 
of future hope enlightens their dark and cheerless path, for no 
one has ever told them of a Redeemer's love." 

But besides the ungodly Europeans and the heathen 
Indians, a new race had sprung up round each of the 
Company's posts ; the children and descendants of Euro- 
pean fathers and Indian mothers. These neglected 
*' half-breeds " generally added the heathenism of their 
mothers to the irreligion and immorality of their feithers ; 
and, as they grew to manhood, in most cases returned to 
the wild habits of their Indian relations. 

This state of things was not much improved by a 
colony formed on the Ked River, in 1811, by Lord Sel- 
kirk, who invited persons from Europe (especially from 
Scotland) and from Canada to settle on the spot, and 
which was gradually increased by the retired servants of 



16 THE RAINBOW IK THE NORTH. 

the Company also taking up their abode there. The Cana- 
dians were French Roman Catholics, and were occasion- 
ally visited by a priest ; but for the so-called Protestant 
portion of the colony, no means of grace were provided. 
It was in 1815, one hundred and forty-five years after 
the country was taken possession of by England, that 
Major Semple, Governor of York Fort, when speaking 
of the desolation occasioned by a fierce struggle between 
the Hudson's Bay and the North- West Companies, in 
which he afterwards lost his life, thus writes of the Red 
River Colony : — 

** 1 have trodden the burnt ruins of houses, bams, a mill, a 
fort, and sharpened stockades, but none of a place of worship, 
even on the smallest scale. 1 blush to say that throughout the 
whole extent of the Hudson's Bay territories no such building 
exists." 

Could any prospect be more gloomy, or the state of 
any people, whether we look at the Indians, the Euro- 
peans, or the half-breeds, more dismal ? Yet even here 
GOD was preparing a way for the manifestation of His 
grace ; and in the next chapter we shall hope to trace 
the first faint tints of the cheering Rainbow. 
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West was endeavouring to lead their minds to Him, and 
teaching them to pray ; and the simple prayer, " Great 
Father, bless me through Jesus Christ our Lord," was 
often heard in broken accents from their lips. 

On October the 13th the party entered the Red River, 
and two days more brought them to the settlement. 

Mr. West had sufiFered much during this voyage of 
800 miles ; for six weeks he had passed the whole day, 
from sunrise to sunset, in an open boat, exposed to 
eveiy change of weather, his limbs cramped by want of 
space, and benumbed by the wintry air ; but the spirit 
that glowed within his breast was not to be quenched by 
difficulties ; and though it was Saturday afternoon when 
he arrived at the settlement, he would not lose one pre- 
cious opportunity, but gave notice of Divine service on 
the following day. 

The population at Red River consisted at this time 
(besides the Roman Catholic Canadians) of between 500 
and 600 Scotch and English settlers, a large number of 
half-breeds, and some native Indians, none of whom had 
access to any means of grace, unless, as was very rarely 
the case, any of the Europeans happened to have brought 
a Bible with them from their fatherland. 

Mr. West was much encouraged by finding on Sun- 
day the large room at the Fort crowded, and the people 
very attentive to the prayers and to the sermon : and 
he commenced his labours full of hope. 

To many among the congregation the words of our 
beautiful Liturgy fell on the ear and heart as a long- 
forgotten strain, bringing back many a thought of former 
days and long-lost privileges, perhaps unappreciated at 
the time ; but to the greater part of the assembly both 
the prayers and the preaching were a new and unknown 
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sound ; for never before had the glad tidings of the 
Gospel been heard in that colony. 

This first setting forth the message of salvation pro- 
duced much emotion among the people ; and though 
some of this afterwards proved to be like the early dew 
that passeth away, yet to many the word of truth pro- 
claimed on this and on succeeding Sundays proved a savour 
of life unto life. One of the settlers in particular spoke 
of the first Sunday that he had attended Mr. West's 
ministry as the happiest day in his life, as it restored 
to him the blessings of public worship, of which he had 
been deprived for the last thirty years. 

Mr. West found full employment among the Euro 
peans and half-breeds ; many of the former he prevailed 
upon to marry, and among the latter, he baptized the 
very few who were at all prepared, instructed those 
who were willing to be taught, and established a school 
under Mr. Garbage, in which he was much encouraged 
by the progress of the children. But his heart espe- 
cially yearned towards the native Indieins, and the 
thought of their sad condition weighed heavily on his 
mind. His own appointed sphere of work reached 300 
or 400 miles into the interior; but his thoughts and 
desires stretched far beyond, and he mourned in spirit 
as he remembered, that from the Atlantic to the Pacific, 
no Protestant missionary had ever been sent, no word 
of salvation had ever sounded. 

The Canadian Eoman Catholic priests had attempted 
to do something among those tribes, by joining them- 
selves to them, and conforming to their savage life ; but 
the attempt failed, and except that the shores of the 
Pacific have since been visited by the American mis- 
sionaries, these Indians still remain in their teatheo. 
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State, unthought of and uucared for by any Protestant 
church. There were, however, a considerable number 
of these children of the forest within Mr. West's own 
appointed limit : and an expedition he made early in 
the next year to two of the Company's posts (Brandon 
House and Beaver Creek) gave him an opportunity of 
seeing something of them in their own plains and fo- 
rests. 

He set out in the beginning of January (1821), in a 
sort of sledge called a cariole, the only carriage that can 
be used in that part of the country ; it was drawn by 
dogs, and our readers will be surprised to hear that 
when the track is good and the wind favourable, these 
faithful, docile creatures will carry a person eighty miles 
in the twenty-four hours. Mr. West's route lay across 
hills and plains of frozen snow, unenlivened by the sight 
of a cultivated field, an European dwelling, or even an 
Indian wigwam. The only living beings that broke 
the stillness of the snowy scene were occasional herds 
of buffaloes, with their enemies the wolves following in 
their track to seize upon the weary or the wounded. 
He travelled the whole day, and as night approached 
his attendants sought for a spot well supplied with 
trees, where they lighted their fires, and hanging their 
guns on the branches, prepared their evening meal. 
The whole party then spread their blankets on the 
frozen snow, and after amply replenishing their blazing 
fires, covered themselves with cloaks of buffalo skin, 
and lay down till morning. 

On one of these nights they were aroused by the bark- 
ing of their dogs, but found it was only a herd of buffaloes 
that were travelling past. Another night they were 
alarmed by hearing the drums of a hostile tribe of In- 
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dians, apparently very near them. They extinguished 
their fires and watched till morning, fearing an attack ; 
hut this danger also was mercifully averted; and ex- 
cepting on these two occasions, their only nightly dis- 
turhance was the howling of the wolves around them in 
search of prey. The cold, however, was intense, the 
thermometer sometimes being forty degrees below zero 
during the latter part of the night. 

Mr. West was absent about a month ; he visited the 
two outposts above mentioned, and had many opportuni- 
ties of speaking to the very few Europeans and half- 
breeds that were residing there. He had also some 
interesting intercourse with some of the Indians ; but 
though he was listened to both by Indians and Euro- 
peans with attention and interest, the general impres- 
sion made on his mind during this journey is thus 
painfully expressed. Speaking of the occasional mag- 
nificence of the sunrise, he says,- 

" The heavens do indeed declare the glory of God, and day 
unto day nttereth speech ; but in this wilderness the voice of 
God is not heard among the heathen, and His name is scarcely 
known among the Europeans, except to be profaned." 

In this journey Mr. West travelled between 500 and 
600 miles, and returning to Red River early in Febru- 
ary, resumed his work there with increasing ardour. 

The plan which suggested itself to him as the most 
hopeful, with regard to the Indians, was the formation 
of an establishment for native boys, where they might 
not only be instructed in the first rudiments of general 
knowledge, and be taught the way of eternal life, but 
where they might gradually become accustomed to agri- 
culture, and might learn some of the simpler usages of 
civilised life. 
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boys, two of whom were those he had originally brought 
with him from York Fort and Norwav House. 
Alluding to these circumstances, he writes : — 

"As I was returning the other evening from visiting some 
settlers nine or ten miles off, the setting smi threw a lengthened 
shadow from the newly-erected church and school, and the 
thought that there were now in this wide waste a landmark of 
Christianity, and an asylum for Indian children, filled my heart 
with praise, and awakened the hope that the Saviour might make 
them the means of raising a spiritual temple in this wilderness 
to the honour of His name." 

The expected arrival of Mr. Jones seemed to open to 
Mr. West a favourable opportunity of returning to Eng- 
land to fetch his wife and family, from whom he had 
now been for three years separated, and in June 1823, 
he left the settlement, as he then believed, for a tempo- 
rary absence, though circumstances that afterwards arose 
prevented his ever returning to it. Writing of his de- 
parture, he says : — 

•* On leaving Red Eiver I addressed my farewell to a crowded 
congregation, and after the administration of the Lord's Supper 
we all joined in prayer, that the missionary who was on his way 
hither might be tenfold, yea an hundredfold more blessed in his 
ministry that I had been. I parted with tears from this anxious 
and arduous scene of labour." 

It was a love that " seeketh not her own " that prompt- 
ed this prayer ; but when we trace back the labours of 
Mr. West during the short time of his residence at Red 
River, and the blessing that had attended them, we shall 
see another instance of that truth that in spiritual as 
well as in temporal things, *' the hand of the diligent 
maketh rich." During Mr. West's detention at^York 
Fort, he made a lengthened journey on foot along the 
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north-west shore of Hudson's Bay, to Fort Churchill; 
and his visit there quickened his anxiety that the Church 
of Christ should at once enter in, and take possession of, 
the whole country in the name of her Lord. 

Soon after this he sailed for England, but not before 
he had had the satisfaction of welcoming the Kev. David 
Jones to the shores of North America. 

Mr. Jones arrived at Red River in October 181i3, 
mxkd was rejoiced and encouraged by the evident blessing 
-that had been vouchsafed to the work of his predecessor. 
JL very dififerent aspect of things now presented itself 
from that which had so distressed the mind of Mr. West 
on his first arrival three yeai's before. Marriage, which 
was then almost unknown, had now become general, and 
had brought with it its attendant blessings of domestic 
comfort and social improvement. Many of the parents 
irere availing themselves of the opportunities of educa- 
tion provided for their children ; the Sabbath was well 
observed ; and the public ordinances of the Church were 
well attended. Nor were there wanting evidences that 
some hearts had been truly converted to God ; and Mr. 
Jones was much cheered by finding, that during the few 
months that had elapsed between the departure of Mr. 
West and his own arrival, a social prayer-meeting had 
been established. ' 

During the following winter the little church was 
crowded with Europeans, half-breeds, and native Indians ; 
and even the hunting grounds bore testimony to the 
power of the Gospel ; for there were many even there, 
who, fSeu: away for a time from the public means of grace, 
resisted the temptations, and endured the ridicule of their 
companions, and continued to keep the Lord's day holy. 
It was not long before an additional place of worship 
was required, and with the kind assistance oi OoNexixK^x 
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Simpson, and by his own personal influence and exer- 
tions, Mr. Jones succeeded in erecting a substantiil 
church, ten miles lower down the riyer, at Image Plains. 
This was opened in January 18*25, and was soon as well 
filled as tht* Upper Church, several of the congregation 
coming from a distance of nine or ten miles ereiy 
Sunday. 

The schools continued to go on favourably; 169 boys 
and girls of all classes were on the Sunday- School books, 
and the establishment for native Indians now contained 
twelve boys, who were gradually improving in general 
and scriptural knowledge. The two elder ones hsd 
made such giK>d progress in English, that Mr. Jones 
ho)HHl it woulil not be long before he should be able to 
avail himself of their assistance in the arrangement of a 
gmnimar of their own language — the Cree. 

Mr. Jones found [much encouragement in his Sunday 
evening meetings with these twelve Indian boys, and 
ho mentions one evening in particular, when, for the 
first time, he observed anything like real feeling among 
them. In giving out the hymn beginning " Lord, while 
little heathen bend," itc he was led to tell them of 
the cruelties pnunised in the idolatry of the East, 
which are alluded to in the hvmn ; thev were affected 
even to tears, and one of^hem, an Assiniboine In- 
dian,"^ asked, with great simplicity, •* Sir, is there no 

• Assinilnnnes ^^or stone-l>oilersy derive this name from the 
singular minlo in which they a:>eil to bv^ii their meat. While the 
other triWs mtulo nso of stn^ng earthen jar», the Assiniboines dig 
a hole in the grouml. which they line witli the raw hide of the 
animal, and till with water. The meat is theu put in, and large 
stono8, which have been made red-hot in a fire close by, are 
thn^wn in till tlio meat is boile^l. They now use iron kettles par- 
chastHl (Vi>m the traders* except at their public feasts, when they 
adhere to tlieir ancient custom. 
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schoolmaster there to tell them not ?" But early in 
1825, Mr. Jones had the grief of losing two of these 
promising pupils, hy death : the first who died, and to 
whom the name of William Sharpe had been given, had 
been sent from Churchill Fort soon after Mr. West's 
visit there in 1823 (see p. 29); he was very young, 
but gave satisfactory evidence of a real change of heart. 
The other, Joseph Hurbidge, was the Assiniboine boy 
who had been promised to Mr. West on his first excur- 
sion, early in 1821, to Beaver Creek (see p. 26), and who 
had afterwai'ds been brought to him by his father with 
the remark, that as he believed him to have been sent 
by the Great Spirit, he could refuse him nothing. The 
conduct of some of the relations of this boy after his 
death throws considerable light on the natural character 
of these Red men of the woods, and shows how truly 
they appreciated the kindness which had been shown to 
this lad. Mr. Jones, writing on April 25, says — 

"While performing Divine service yesterday I observed a 
strange Indian looking in at the window, whose features struck 
me as being like those of poor Joseph Hurbidge. I saw no more 
of him till this morning, when he came and told me the boy was 
his sister's son. I walked with him to the grave, and was sur- 
prised at the feeling he manifested. As we approached his 
countenance changed ; and at last he burst into a flood of tears ; 
he threw himself on the grave moaning piteously, he then rose 
up, took off his mocassins, and with the sod of an arrow, notwith- 
standing my remonstrances, dreadfully lacerated his feet. He 
walked back from the grave barefooted, his steps marked by the 
blood from his self-inflicted wounds. How does one daily see in 
these poor Indians the noblest of God's creatutes in a state of 
ruin!" 

Soon after this Mr. Jones one day picked up a small 
leathern bag near the grave, and, on opening it, found 
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in it the sod of the arrow, and a red substance like ver- 
milion. 

A few weeks after the visit of the poor boy s uncle, 
Mr. Jones observed some Indians, whose horses were 
laden like those of the Assiniboines, come up to the 
fence of his garden, but he took no particular notice of 
them till he heard the women begin a melancholy dirge. 
Suspecting from this that they must be friends of the 
deceased, he sent for them into the house, and found 
that his conjecture was right. They had come nearly 
three hundred miles from Beaver Creek " to cry over 
the grave," and said they had eaten nothing for six 
days. Among them were the grandfather and the 
mother of the lad. The appearance of the mother pre- 
sented a sad instance of the cruel practices of the Indian 
warriors. She had been taken prisoner in her youth 
by some hostile tribe, and been scalped ; and though 
the wound had long been healed, and tufts of hair were 
growing on the top of her head, yet the muscles of her 
forehead and eyebrows had been so contracted, that her 
appearance was truly hideous. The father had sent 
Mr. Jones four moose-skins, saying that he was not 
well enough to come himself, and besides, that "the 
grave was too new." 

Mr. Jones set before them some fish and potatoes, of 
which they ate voraciously, and then lay down to rest, 
saying they would visit the grave in the morning. They 
did so, accompanied by Mr. Jones's Indian servant, and 
spent some little time there, making lamentable cries, 
and lacerating themselves, as the imcle had previously 
done. They then came back to the parsonage, and on 
the following morning, after a long conversation with 
Mr. Jones on the subject of Christianity, returned again 
to their wild forests. 



CHAPTER III. 



FLOOD AND yAMIKE. 



^* It is good for me thai I have been afflicted, that I might 
learn Thy statates/ — Psalm cxix. 71. 

It is sometimes profitable to dwell more at length on 
the history of the earlier Missionaries, their difficulties 
and their labours, partly that we may have a more clear 
and definite idea of the mission in all its subsequent 
workings, and partly that we may thankfully observe 
how €rod is pleased to raise up peculiar instruments for 
peculiar work, bestowing special gifts on those whom He 
employs in laying the foundations of His Church in a 
heathen land. 

On these two accounts it is our puipose to enter 
somewhat in detail into this part of the history of our 
North West American Mission, intending to pass more 
rapidly over intermediate events till we come nearer to 
the present time. 

It must be borne in mind that Red River is an 
isolated settlement of civilised and half-civilised men in 
the midst of an immense region of barbarism, and that 
its inhabitants are obliged to depend entirely on their 
own resonices for the means of subsistence. 

At the time of which we are speaking, a very small 
pordon of land had been brought into cultivation, and 
this had been done almost solely by the Bkiropean set- 
tlers, who had also succeeded in rearing cattle in cof\r 
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siderable numbers. The rest of the inhabitants, Cana- 
dians, Half-breeds, and Indians, had recoune chiefly, 
if not wholly, to the chase or to fishing for their sup- 
port. 

Their principal dependence was on the boffido hunt, 
which took place twice in the year, when, perhaps, 800 
hunters would set out in pursuit of this animal, aocom- 
panied by their wives and children, and attended by as 
many carts to bring home the spoil. 

When the settlement was first established, the bufib- 
loes were found in great numbers on the neighbouring 
plains, but they had gradually retreated farther and 
farther into the distant country, till now the hunters 
had sometimes to traverse 200 or 300 miles before they 
could meet with a herd. When, however, they did find 
them, the slaughter was prodigious, and, on some occa- 
sions, not less than 6000 were killed in one expedi- 
tion.* Fart of the flesh supplied them with food 

* The herds of bufiEaloes are sometimes almost incredibly 
numerous. *' On one occasion we were going down the river in 
a canoe when we saw an immense herd crossing just below us. 
We had heard their roaring several miles distant, and when we 
came in sight of them, we were actually terrified at the numbers 
that were streaming down the green hills on one side of the 
river, and galloping up and over the bluf^ on the other. As it 
would have been imprudent to have ventured among them, we 
ran our canoe ashore, and waited for some hours to see the river 
clear, but in vain. As soon as the numbers began to diminish 
we ventured to push of^ and at last made our way through them. 
From the immense numbers that crossed the river at this spot, . 
the bank fifteen feet in height, had been torn and trodden down 
so as to form a sort of road. This was only one instance in 
which thousands and tens of thousands congregate and move 
about together."— ^frru^ecf from Oatiin't North West Americm 
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during the hantiDg season, the rest the women either 
dried or made into pemican * for future use. 

From this statement it will be seen that if the season 
should prove unpropitious, either to the hunters or the 
agriculturists, the colonists must necessarily be brought 
into great straits, as there was literally no external 
source whatever from which their wants could be sup- 
plied. 

It was on this account that the Missionaries had, from 
the first, found it necessary to cultivate land and rear 
.cattle, so as to raise their own supplies of provisions for 
their families and schools, as well as to be able to assist 
the number of starving half-breeds and Indians, whose 
improvidence threw them on the bounty of others. 
But for everything that they needed beyond the pro- 
duce of their little farms, — for all other articles of 
food, for furniture, hardware, tools, books, clothing, and 
the various minor things that contribute to our daily 
comfort, the colonists were, and still are, entirely de- 
pendent on England. 

This inconvenience is increased by the impossibility 
of obtaining any supplies from home except once in the 
year. Hudson's Bay is blocked up by fields of ice, 
except for a brief space during the summer months, so 
that vessels can seldom reach York Fort before the end 
of August, and are then obliged to unload and take in 
their cargoes as quickly as possible, lest their return 
should be cut off by a barrier of ice forming at the en- 
trance of the bay and preventing their leaving it during 
the whole winter. This annual visit of the ships is also 

* Pemican is made by pounding the fat and the lean together 
in a mortar, and then putting it into leathern bags in which it is 
often preserved for months without spoiling. 
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tlio only opportunity of either sending or xeoeinng 
European letters, except that once in llio ooone of ihe 
winter, the Missionaries had the privilege of sending a 
small packet with the official despatches via Canada. 

But to return from this digression to the histMj of 
the mission. 

Mr. Jones's health had heen greatly injured bj the sere- 
rity of the first winter, which had occasioned the breaking 
of a blood-vessel in the lungs, from the effeets of which 
he afterwards frequently suffered. At the time of idueh 
we are now speaking he was still alone in the misaimi, 
and liad not only Sunday and week-day services at the 
Upper Church, but the same also at Image Plains; and 
wo may judge of the difficulty and ilBUdgue he often en- 
countered by the following passage from his joomal, 
which is only one among many similar ones : — 

** March 26. DiTine service as usual at Image Hains ; the 
traok was so had that I was obliged to leave my horse, and wade 
for the last three miles through water lodged on the sorfinoe of tht 
i-.v to the depth of eighteen inches ; a crowded eoBgregatioa as 
u^uial: returned to the senices at the Upper Ghurdi; in the 
evening mj usual class of Indian bovs." 

Suffering a» Mr. Jones now was from broken health, 
deprived of all ministerial advice and sympathy, aond shut 
out fur months together from all intercoorse with his 
native land, it required a more than usual meassie of 
strong fiutlu unwearying zeaL and ardent love* to prevent 
his spirit from sinking and his heart from tumuig becL 
But God endowed him richly with all these graces, and 
there is a che«?rfnlness and devotedness in h» JQ«mab 
ac this time that show how communion with God in the 
Cfeunstian s daily walk will :$upport and chetnr him under 
diAmlties and priv;Uioas 
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He had also granted to him much encouragement in 
his work. The congregations at hoth churches conti- 
nued to increase, and it was sometimes with difficulty 
that he could make his way through the crowd to the 
reading-desk. Often, when setting forth a Saviour s 
love, he saw the deep feelings of his hearers, especially 
among the half-breeds, manifesting itself in tears ; and 
on one occasion he speaks of his own mind being much 
affected at the manner in which the whole congregation, 
£nglish, Scotch, Swiss, Germans, Canadians, Norwe- 
gians, half-breeds, and Indians, joined in singing'* Crown 
him Lord of all," little thinking, he says, when he tot 
read that hymn in Welsh, in the account of the forma- 
tion of the London Missionary Society, that it would be 
brought home to his heart with so much power and in- 
terest in the American wilderness. 

In October, 1825, Mr. Jones had the comfort of wel- 
coming the Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Gockran to Red River ; 
and the female part of the population soon began to 
find the advantage of having a missionary lady among 
them. 

It was not long after this arrival that the colony was 
subjected to the most severe trial it had ever expe- 
rienced ; and a short account of the circumstances will 
serve to illustrate the trials of the Missionaries as well 
as to show the work of the Holy Spirit upon the heart 
of many. 

From some cause, which does not appear, the hunters 
had failed in their winter expedition of 1825-6 against 
the bufOedoes ; so much so, that instead of bringing back 
the usual supply of food for future use, many of them 
had, even while in the plains, been reduced to the ex- 
tremity, not only of devouring their dogs, but of eating 
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old shoes, butfalo-cloaks, and the leather of their 
tents. 

This of itself was a severe trial to the colony, bat a 
far more severe and more general calamity was at hand. 
As the spring of 18*^6 advanced, the river became 
swollen from the melting of the unusual quantity <^ 
snow which had. during the winter, fiedlen on the higher 
lands ; the thick crust of ice, with which it waa bound, 
was gradually raised to the level of its steep banks, till) 
earlv iu Mav. the frozen ihass, four feet and a half in 
thickness, was dislodged by the impetuous torrent and 
l>ome towards the lake, carrying with it everything that 
impeded its resistless progress; young maple-treea, 
oaks, and large elms, being uprooted and swept away. 

Soon the water rose above the banks, and now began 
a long course of varied calamities to the inhabitants. 
The houses in the lower part of the settlement were 
rapidly filled with water and deserted by their occupiers ; 
and soon the higher ones shared the same fate ; the 
cattle were driven to the few spots still left dry, where 
their piteous wailings for food and shelter added to the 
general distress of the scene. 

All this time the thermometer continued five degrees 
below freezing point, the weather was stormy, with sleet, 
hail, and driving snow, and the suffering inhabitants 
were driven to take refuge on the nearest hills. Some 
fled towards the Lake, and pitched their tents on the 
Cedar Hills, nine or ten miles distant from their 
homes ; while 500 or 600 of the rest found safety in an 
opposite direction, and fixed themselves on the Snake 
Indian Hills, about the same distance from the settle- 
ment. 

By degrees, the mission &mily and a few strangers. 
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Yfho sought shelter from them, alone remained, their 
house and the Upper Church were still untouched, but 
all around was desolation. As fiar as the eye could 
reach on eveiy side, the mighty torrent was holding on 
its way, always troubled, and sometimes lashed into 
waves, several feet in height, by storms of wind. On 
one side, were seen many of the log-houses of the set- 
tlers higher up the country carried by the flood across 
what had before been plains ; while, on the other, their 
eyes and hearts were pained by the sight of the property 
and fumitiire of their nearer neighbours swept past by 
the renatLesB eurrent without the possibility of saving 
them. Still the waters rose, and now the mission-house 
itself began to be in jeopardy. The Missionaries endea- 
voured to secure some of their own property and that of 
the Society, by placing it in the roof of the Church ; for 
though the waters had entered the building, the walls 
still stood firm. They also prepared a wooden platform 
to which they might retreat in case of sudden necessity; 
and it was well they did so, for, in the course of the 
night, the water suddenly burst into the house. • 

Sunday, May 14, ** was a very dismal day ; no peittle 
assembling to celebrate the day of rest, no church to fiu> 
to ;" but they held Divine Service on the platform, n(m 
the only abode of about forty persons, including, besides 
themselves and the Indian boys, a few poor people who 
had lingered near their ruined homes in the vain hope 
of saving some of their possessions. 

For three days, they continued there, but the flood 
still rising, and the wind becoming so strong as to 
threaten the safety of their fragile retreat, they deter- 
mined to follow the example of their neighbours. With 
some difficulty they procured boats, and taking with 
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them as many small articles of daily use and comfort 
as thej could, they rowed over fields and plains, now an 
almost uninterrupted waste of water, to the Snake 
Indian Hills. Here they pitched their tents, and hare 
they remained a month in anxious suspense, watching 
the continual rising, and at length the subsiding of the 
waters, with feelings of alternate fear and hope, sorrow 
and thankful joy, till the 12th of June. 

It was a month of much bodily as well as mental suf- 
fering ; the weather was inclement and the cold severe ; 
the encampment consisted of 130 tents, besides muxj 
Indian wigwams ; the want of fnmiture and other con- 
Teniences caused great discomfort, while the state of 
Mrs. Cockran*s health made every privation to be doably 
felt. 

On one occasion a violent hurricane arose suddenlj 
in the middle of the night and blew down many of the 
tents and all the wigwams : the scene was one of inde- 
scribable confusion, and in the midst of it, their alam 
was wrought up to the highest pitch, by a spark from 
one of the tents having set on fire the long grass with 
which they were surrounded. The flame ran swiftly 
along the ground, and destruction seemed inevitable; 
but God in His mercy preserved them. 

A torrent of rain was sent which extinguished the 
fire; the wind lulled, and all farther danger was 
averted. 

It is refreshing to mark the spirit in whidi tbeew 
trials were received, not only by the missionaries them- 
selves, but by their flock. Of himself and his lellow- 
labourers, Mr. Jones says, — 

** Eveiy reetirrettee of onr devotional honrs: hriags with it a 
sal]^ct of gsatitadftin some viaiUe proof of the cue oi our gnk 
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dons God for His unworthy serrants. Let me beg that the 
language of gratitude, as well aa of prayer, be employed at your 
assemblies in behalf of this infant mission. Our trials haye 
been great, though we have not dwelt much on them ; we would 
rather join in thanksgiving to the Author and Giver of life, that 
we are still monuments of mercy, and permitted to lift up our 
feeble voices in testimony to the goodness of Jehovah." 

Again, he says, — 

^* The people seem to receive all this as a chastisement from 
God, and they await the issue from His gracious hand. House- 
less as they are, their language is still, * It is the Lord.' " 

Then, after enumerating the deliverances and mercies 
they had received, he adds tliat their chief concern was 
for Mrs. Cockran, who, however, bore all these trials 
with never-failing patience and cheerfulness. 

An interesting anecdote is related of a little incident 
which occurred about this time, and helped to cheer 
them. A party of settlers, who were crossing the inun- 
dated plains one Sunday morning in their canoes, 
thought they heard the voice of singing. They rowed 
towards the spot from whence the sound proceeded, and 
found, on a wooden stage, not more than eighteen inches 
above the water, a party of half-breed young women 
singing hymns : they were resting for the day, anxious, 
as far as might be, to keep it holy. The settlers passed 
on, unwilling to disturb them, but not a little struck 
with thus hearing, in the midst of surrounding detokr 
tion, the sweet voices of those lately ignorant and de- 
graded beings floating over the waters in soi^i ot 
praise. 

On the 12th of June, the waters were 
abated to allow of ike peopie*a relam; V«|i 4i,i 
dismal scene that awaited them. Only thiM^l 
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the whole settlement were left standing : one of them, 
to the joy and thankfulness of the missionaries, was 
their own dwelling ; hut they only found the outer 
walls ; everything else was gone : the partitions be- 
tween the rooms, the doors, the windows, and the fur- 
niture, had all been swept away. 

The Upper Church had suffered less than any other 
building; but that on Image Plains had not fared so 
well. 

** The glass windows were driven out by the current, the seats 
were shattered and mostly carried away, the pulpit swept from 
the foundation, the doors battered down, and all the plastering 
washed off; in short, the desolation," writes Mr. Jones, '* mn 
complete. But,*' he adds, " I could not help thinking this might 
be intended as a useful lesson to me, to teach me not to suffer 
my mind to wander from the main object of my ministry by any 
external circumstances. I had often looked on this church as 
a child of my own rearing. I had worked at it many a day with 
my own hands ; and with the aid of the settlers had brought it 
to a tolerable degree of perfection : now my idol is completely 
tarnished. Still I am thankful that we are not deprived of it as 
a place of worship, and the Gospel will sound as well from behind 
a table as from my handsome pulpit." 

Very melancholy was the return of the missionaries 
and the people to their former abode : their houses in 
ruins ; much of their stock of provisions, both for them- 
selves and their cattle, destroyed by the flood ; and the 
supply of preserved buffalo meat, as we have before said, 
very scanty. But the trials of this eventful year did 
not end here : the inundation had occurred just at the 
season for sowing their crops, and though the spade and 
plough were at work again as soon as the land was suffi- 
ciently dry, it was too late for them to expect even a 
tolerable harvest. Distress and famine seemed their only 
prospect, and their fears were but too soon realised. 
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The missionaries were often reduced to the extremity 
of not knowing from whence the food for the next day 
could he procured; and more than once, the only supply 
for themselves and their household, including the Indian 
boys, was some half-ripe barley. With a view of pre- 
venting, if possible, a recurrence of the same distress, 
Mr. Cockran, with his characteristic energy, determined 
to bring a little more land into cultivation ; but having 
no means of feeding another labourer, he was obliged to 
plough it up with his own hands, while he taught two of 
his Indian boys to drive the oxen. 

The journals of the missionaries during this long 
season of suffering are very interesting, but we will 
only make the two following extracts from that of Mr. 
Cockran : — 

" Being in difficulty from want of provisions, I took my man 
with me, and went and cut ten sheaves of barley. It was not 
fully ripe, but we had no other means of subsistence. We 
threshed it and gave it to Mrs. Cockran to dry by the fire, that it 
migtit be ready for the evening. I then went and ploughed the 
appointed hours." 

Soon after, he says, — 

^ I spent an agreeable evening with two Christian friends. 
We beguiled the tune by talking of our < Father's house, where 
there are many mansions ;' and strengthened one another in the 
Word of God, by freely communicating the manner in which 
God had fed us day by day for the last three months. We found 
He had fulfilled His promises to each of us. He had, as it 
were, sent us manna every morning to supply our present wants, 
but the bread of to-morrow we often knew not whence it would 
come." 

The barl^ and potatoes, though firom their having 
been sown so late they did not come to perfection, yet 
sufficed, with the greatest care, to keep the mission 
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family through the ifinter from actual want of food; 
but they were subjected to great privation, and many of 
their neighbours suffered still more severely. Some 
lived on hazel-nuts, some obtained an uncertain subsist- 
ence by angling through holes cut in the thick ioe, but 
many suffered inconceivable hardships. 

There could, of course, be no material improvement 
in the state of things till the next harvest (1827), when 
it pleased God to send them a fair crop, and they were 
once more, after seventeen months of scarcity, able, as 
Mr. Cockran expresses it, "to eat their bread without 
wei^t, and their potatoes without measure." " We 
trusted," he adds, " in the Lord, and have not been 
ashamed. He gave us our portion of meat in due 
season, and made it doubly sweet by the zest of a 
grateful heart." 

These outward trials were blessed by the Spirit of 
God to the souls of many ; the Word grew and multi- 
plied, and a spirit of earnest inquiry was poured out; 
the churches were crowded, and the number of com- 
municants continually increased, though none were ad- 
mitted who were not, as far as human judgment could 
penetrate, the subjects of Divine grace. 

The language of many a heart might now have been, 

" Father, I bless Thy gentle hand ; 
How land was that chastising rod. 
That forced my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wandering soul to God ! " 

All this improvement, however, was chiefly among 
the Europeans and half-breeds ; the native Indians had 
scarcely been reached, though here and there the mis- 
sionaries were privileged to admit a Bed brother of 
sister to the fold of Christ. 
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One of these was an aged woman of the Saskatchewan 
tribe, whose Indian name was "Rosebud," from her 
youthful beauty. She had come from the north of 
Hudson's Bay to reside with her daughter, who had 
married a half-breed young man, one of the communi- 
cants. She worshipped idok, and had one special £bi- 
vourite household god, to which she was doYOted, and 
which she kept carefully wrapped in a piece of red cloth. 
She could not be prevailed upon to attend Divine wor- 
ship or to join her son-in-law and daughter in their 
family devotions, nor would she listen to any of their 
persuasions. All this was a continual subject of sorrow 
to her children, who little knew that under this appa- 
rent resistance to the truth, the Holy Spirit was secretly 
carrying on His work in her heart. One day the man 
eame to Mr. Jones to tell him that, to his wife's and his 
own great joy, an unexpected change seemed to have 
taken place in the poor old woman, and that she had 
sent him to request the missionary to come and teach 
her to worship the true God. 

Mr. Jones gladly obeyed the summons : he found her 
in a very inquiring state of mind, and after due pre- 
paration he baptised her, '* with hair so gray and fore* 
head so wrinkled," yet brought to Christ at the eleventh 
hour. Mr. Jones expressed one day a wish to see her 
former idol. " Nay, my grandson," was her reply ; " to 
hear of these things now pains my ears; to think of 
them troubles my heart ; I pray you therefore to pass 
them by." 

Another interesting case was that of a man called the 
" Cask." He had heard something about the Gospel at 
Norway House, and had come to Red Eiver to get 
further instruction. He built a dwelling for himself, 
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and regula]rlj attended the means of grace. Daring the 
winter, he and his wife, who was like-minded with him- 
self, gave a pleasing and encouraging proof that the 
Word of God had not heen declared to them in vain. 

Thej had joined a party of about three hundred people, 
chiefly Canadians, on one of the annual fishing expe- 
ditions on Lake Winnipeg : it was an ungodly com- 
pany, and no difference was made between Sunday and 
any other day. Our Indian and his wife had, however, 
learnt differently, and continued to take up their nets 
on the Saturday evening, that they might observe the 
day of rest, though by so doing they exposed themselves 
to much trouble and risk, as well as ridicule. Every 
Saturday, as soon as they had removed their nets, their 
companions invariably took possession of their ground, 
and every Monday morning they were obliged to lose 
much time in seeking for a fresh spot. 

After their return home, they continued to go on 
very satisfactorily, and Mr. Cockran looked forward to 
their admission by baptism into the visible church ; but 
before this could be done, it pleased God to take the 
husband to Himself, thouglf not till he had given satis- 
factory evidence of his being a living member of the 
mystical body of Christ. 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE GRAND RAPIDS. 



*' Establish Thou the work of our hands upon as ; yea, the 
work of our hands establish Thou it" — Ps. xc. 17. 

This was a very appropriate passage of Scripture for 
our Missionaries as they pursued their various labours ; 
but more especially might it have been the language of 
Mr. Cockran's heart, when, in 1829, he settled with his 
family at the Grand Rapids. 

This name had been given to a part of the colony 
several miles farther down the river than the Upper 
Settlement, where Mr. Jt)nes and Mr. Cockran had 
hitherto resided ; and it included a tract of land lying 
ahout twelve miles along the river, and stretching 
several miles into the country. 

The inhabitants were chiefly half-breeds, with but 
few Europeans, and a still smaller number of Indians, 
among them. With a very few exceptions, the half- 
breeds here were, as elsewhere, scarcely raised above the 
Indians ; they followed the same heathen practices, they 
pursued the same mode of life, and were, indeed, in 
most cases so identified with them, that it required an 
experienced eye to distinguish between the two. At 
the Grand Rapids the chief difference seems to have 
been, that when they returned from their hunting or 
jQshing expeditions they could shelter themselves in a 
more substantial dwelling than the Indian wigwam. 
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There were, however, a small number who were 
rising a little above this state, and who were making 
some rude attempts at tillage. But, except these few 
patches of half-cultivated ground — ** few and fax be- 
tween " — the whole was a wild, desolate, and swampy 
plain, dotted here and there with the miserable log- 
houses of the inhabitants, and too often resounding with 
the dismal, discordant noise of the conjurer's drum. 

The inundation of 1826, and the consequent suffer- 
ings, which had, as we have seen, been blessed to many 
of the people at the Upper Settlement, had not been 
entirely without fruit at this place also. Several persons 
had been awakened to a concern for their souls; and 
Mr. Cockran, in his occasional visits to them, was often 
cheered by finding a considerable number (sometimes 
as many as thirty) collected together to receive his 
instructions. 

The openings for usefulness appeared so promising, 
that it was arranged that while Mr. Jones continued in 
charge of the Upper Settlement, Mr. Cockran should 
establish himself here ; and accordingly, in the summer 
of 1829, he moved with his family into a log-house he 
had built on the western bank of the river, about fifteen 
miles below the Upper Church and Parsonage, and ten 
miles from Image Plains. 

Everything around was, as has been said, dreary and 
uncivilised : the commonest necessaries of life could 
only be procured from the Parsonage at the Upper 
Settlement ; and for some months the only bread they 
had was made of flour ground between two stones dug 
from the bank of the river, and afterwards sifted 
through a piece of parchment pricked with pin-holes. 

Mr. Cockran soon saw that, not only for their tem- 
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)ial but for their spiritual welfare, it was of the utmost 
aportance to reclaim the people as much as possible 
om their wild and wandering habits, and to lead them 
> more settled and peaceful employments. While, 
lerefore, he took every opportunity of declaring to 
lem the Gospel in all its simplicity and power, of 
ideavouring to lead them to a conviction of sin, and 
' the need of a Saviour, he spared no pains, either by 
:gument or example, to induce them to turn their 
tinds to agriculture. He took a considerable piece of 
Ad near his own house into cultivation, partly for the 
ipport of his own family and his future schools, and 
urtly as an opportunity of accustoming the men to 
ibour. 

The difficulties he found in this and in following 
3ars, in teaching these people the use of the various 
nplements of husbandry, can scarcely be read without 
smile, though they must have been very trying to his 
atience at the time. They would often throw down the 
pe or the spade, declaring they would use them no 
noger, as they made their backs and arms so stiff. If 
tree was to be felled, they complained that the hatchet 
listered their hands. But the sickle was their great 
rouble ; as was to be expected, they at first frequently 
lit their fingers in using it ; and rather than endeavour, 
y care and practice, to overcome their awkwardness, 
ley would devise all kinds of new ways of reaping — 
ins often losing much of the few precious days of fine 
'eather, during which alone the harvest could in that 
3untry be gathered in. 

The only thing in which they found no difficulty 
ms guiding the plough: the quickness of eye they 
ad acquired by their early training in shooting and 
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hunting enabled them, from the first, to do that with 
ease which our English labourers often are so long in 
acquiring ; and their furrows were always straight. 

We may understand something of Mr. Cockran'a 
position, at this time, by a passage in one of his letters 
three or four years later : — 

'* I am obliged to be minister, clerk, schoobnaster, arbitrator, 
agricultural director, and many other things, to this mixed and 
barbarous people; and it is no sinecure. Thej are scattered 
over twelve miles of country, without roads, full of swamps and 
miry creeks, where in wet weather I have the utmost difficulty in 
reaching them. I have everything to teach them, to enter into 
all their personal concerns, to be a peacemaker, and to teach 
them to manage their temporal affairs. Wearying as all this is 
to the flesh, it is very beneficial to the people : it leads them to 
look on me as one of themselves ; they feel they can depend on 
my friendship, they know that I shall advise them only for their 
good ; and this leads them to listen with a willing ear when I tell 
them of spiritual things." 

Mr. Cockran soon began to see some results from his 
patient, self-denying labours ; and though the people 
did not entirely relinquish their former mode of life, 
yet they set about the cultivation of the land and the 
rearing of cattle in good earnest : so that it was not 
long before the whole face of the country assumed a 
very improving aspect. The few bright months of 
summer they devoted to the care of their land; and 
though still obliged to eke out their subsistence by 
hunting and fishing, yet, if their expeditions proved 
unsuccessful, they found a sufl&cient sUpply in their own 
farmyards to keep them from actual want. 

Their spiritual progress kept pace with their external 
improvement ; they eagerly sought for religious instruc- 
tion ; many adults applied for baptism; and in 183 li 
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only two years after his settling among them, Mr. Cock- 
ran *8 congregation had increased from thirty to three 
hundred, while the alteration in their general hahits and 
moral conduct hore testimony to the reality of the work 
within. 

Many of his present congregation were Indians newly 
arrived from distant places, drawn hither hy messages 
and invitations from their relations among the half- 
breeds already settled here ; and the description Mr. 
Oockran gives of the way in which these poor wanderei*s 
were gathered in is very touching : — 

"When," he says, " I speak to my own people of our state by 
nature, of a Saviour, of repentance and faith, and of the con- 
dition of the heathen, I sometimes stop, and put this thrilling 
question, ' Are not your relations in this state ? Are they not 
heathen ? Are not their bodies perishing for want of food, and 
their souls for lack of knowledge ?' This will often lead them to 
think about their unfortunate relations in the wilderness, whose 
numbers are diminishing from scarcity and hardships, and whose 
souls are passing into eternity without ever hearing of Christ, 
the only Saviour. They will tell their anxiety to some trusty 
friend who is going to York Fort, where he will meet with men 
from all parts of this vast continent. To some of them he com- 
municates the messages, which pass from one to another till 
they reach the persons to whom they are sent; and these 
messages often induce them to come and see what this new 
thing is." 

It was especially among the tribe of the Swampy 
Crees that these messages were listened to and followed. 
They came to the settlement from various places in the 
far north — sometimes a family or two together, some- 
times more ; and on one occasion a little fleet of twenty 
canoes was seen making its way up the river on this 
voyage of inquiry. They would land, pitch their tent 
near any half-breed family with whom they could claim 
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anj relationship, and expect ihem to maintain them aa 
long as thej remained. 

It was a hard struggle to the settlers, who wero 
themselves hut just heginning to reap the fruit of their 
newly-acquired habits, and were as yet scarcely able to 
raise grain enough for their own consumption, to hare 
80 many to support in addition to their own families ; 
but their hearts had been enlarged by the Spirit of God, 
and so anxious were they to rescue their relations and 
fellow-countrymen from the state of heathenism and 
ignorance of which they had themselves so lately expe- 
rienced the misery, that they never discouraged them, 
but would share with them their last mouthful, rath^ 
than that they should be driven by hunger beyond the 
sound of the Gospel. And their disinterested self-denial 
was blessed : it was very seldom that any who came in 
this way to the settlement ever left it again ; they 
applied themselves to agriculture, listened to instruc* 
tion, and in very many cases gave evidence of being 
converted to God. 

Mr. Cockran could not but rejoice at the gradual 
improvement he witnessed year by year, even in the 
outward condition of his people. 

'* Instead," he writes, '* of seeing some poor Indian woman, in 
the depth of winter, hauling her half-naked children on a sledge 
over the frozen snow to some lonely creek, there to cut a hole in 
the thick ice, let down her hook, and shivering wait for hours till 
some fish lay hold of it to serve for their scanty meal, — ^we now 
see her and her children nicely and warmly clothed, with a 
buffalo cloak folded neatly round them, in their own cariole, 
drawn by their own horse or ox, bringing them to the house of 
God to thank Him, as well she may, for all His temporal «nd 
spiritual mercies." 

On Mr. Gockran*s first settling at the Grand Rapids 
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he had collected together a good number of children, 
and built a good-sized room to serve for a school ; and 
hitherto it had been in this room that the congregation 
had assembled for divine worship. But the increase in 
the number of worshippers soon determined him to 
attempt the erection of a church ; and poor as the people 
Btill were, they came forward readily to assist him to 
the utmost of their power. Great was his joy when 
this new witness for God was completed, and stood out 
as a testimony that His servants had obtained a footing 
here. In 1831, he says : — 

** Three years ago my honse, school, congregatioii, and church, 
were all imaginaiy : the timber was growing in the forests, the 
glass and nails were in England, and one-half of my congrega- 
tion were wandering heathen, worshipping no God but profit or 
pleasure, acknowledging no Saviour, and knowing no Sabbath. 
But' when the tune appointed came, Death and Hell could no 
longer hold their prisoners : their jubilee was come — they must 
go free; and, gathered &om the shores of almost every river 
between Hudson's Bay and the Rocky Mountains, they were 
brought to this place, where God had provided for them the glad 
tidings of salvation.** 

Mr. Oockran frequently mentions the regularity of 
his people's attendance at the house of God : — 

" In En^^and," he says, '* it is a frequent and painful remaric, 
* So many at market, and so few at church!' but here it is the 
reverse. On week-days you may travel for miles, and not see a 
human face ; but on Sundays, as the time of service draws near, 
the track is covered with old, and young, and middle-aged, press- 
ing forward to worship Gt>d in the congregation. It never comes 
into their minds that a slight cold, or a soaking ndn, or a violent 
snow-storm, or a piercing frost, are any reasons to keep them 
from public worship. They have made up their minds to be 
found iodways in the house of God, and hitherto their strength 
has been equal to their day. Be the weather ever so bad, none 
ever stay away bat the aged and the sick ; and when the gzoand 
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is too wet for the women md children to walk, they are pat 
into their little caholes ; while the men, carrying their shoes in 
their hand, walk by their side through mud and water reaching 
half-way to their knees." 

We shall be better able to appreciate this regolarity 
of attendance when we consider the peculiar natare of 
the climate : sometimes in summer the thermometer 
would be at from 80° to 100° in the shade, while in 
winter it was often 30° or 35° below zero, and occasion- 
ally eyen 40°. 

On Sundays, the church being full, the winter cold 
was not so severely felt during the time of service; 
but the external air congealing the breath of the people 
as it rose, when the fire was extinguished the ceiling 
would be covered with a coat of ice, while the desk, 
pulpit, prayer-book, and Bible, shone with silvery par- 
ticles of frozen vapour. On the week-days in vdnter, 
when the congregation was smaller, Mr.Cockran describes 
it as being, notwithstanding a good fire in the stove, like 
" a temple of ice." 

Mr. Cockran s constant intercourse with the people 
during the week gave him an insight into their indi- 
vidual character which he could not have obtained in 
any other way, and which was particularly valuable to 
him when candidates for the Lord's Supper presented 
themselves to him. He was very strict on this point, 
and would admit none of whose real religious principles 
he was not well persuaded, or of whom the rest of the 
communicants could report any inconsistency in their 
daily walk. 

The number of communicants, however, continued to 
increase ; and although the natural taciturnity and 
reserve of both Indians and half-breeds prevented him 
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from enjoyiug the communion with them which he so 
much desired, yet the correctness of their moral con- 
duct, their hahits of family devotion, and the tears of 
deep feeling often drawn forth hy the services of the 
sanctuary, convinced their faithful pastor that his labour 
among them had not been in vain in the Lord. 

Sometimes, too, he was cheered by a clearer manifest- 
ation of the work of grace, when some powerful emotion 
or an attack of sickness would overcome their natural 
reserve, and lead them to lay open more of the feelings 
of their hearts. One of these cases was that of an 
Indian woman, who, with her husband, had arrived at 
the settlement in 1831. The man had, as is usual 
among the Indians, taken two sisters as his wives. On 
his arrival he had pitched his tent near one of the 
settlers to whom he was related, and by whom he and 
his family were for some time supported. 

This relation, as well as some of his pious neighbours, 
frequently endeavoured to lead the minds of the new- 
comers to Christianity. They tried, also, to show them 
the sinfulness of their present mode of life ; and by 
degrees the two wives became so deeply impressed with 
this, that they determined it should be so no longer. 
It was decided that the woman of whom we are speaking 
should leave her husband, and reside in a separate tent, 
at some distance. They had constantly attended divine 
worship, but had not sought for any personal intercourse 
with Mr. Cockran, till, a short time after this separation, 
the poor woman was taken very ill, and sent for him. 
He found that as yet she knew little of divine truth, 
bat that little had reached her heart ; she felt its power, 
and desired to be transformed into a new creature. In 
her simple way she told him,-— 
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** When I eame here, fifteen months ago, it was to hear ahoat 
this new religion, and I intended to accept it if it proved as good 
as it was reported. I came, I inquired : all was new, and asto- 
nished me. Oh, I thought, if I can but escape the bad place, 
and obtain the good one ! I was told that I must put away my 
sins, and believe on Him who came into the world and died to 
save sinners. I considered ; I felt willing to give up my Indian 
ways ; as I came to the knowledge of bad things, I put them 
away, and I now go on putting them away." 

Mr. Cockran had further conversation with her, and, 
satisfied with her sincerity, yielded to her anxious desire 
and baptized her. 

Another case was that of a man who had been living 
for some time at the Grand Rapids, but with whom 
Mr. Cockran had sought in vain to get into religious 
conversation. But on his visiting him during a severe 
fit of illness, he seemed to forget his habitual reserve, 
and exclaiming, " You know not how much God strove 
with me before I would hear him," proceeded to give 
some account of his own conversion. It seems he had 
heard something of Christianity while still leading a 
life of wandering, and had had many conflicts with 
himself whether or not he would listen to the word of 
God. At one time in particular, when chasing a moose* 
deer in vain for several days, the thought occurred to 
him that perhaps the ''Master of Life" intended to 
starve him because he would not attend to His message. 
He set out, therefore, for the settlement, with his wife 
and children, determined to attend the means of grace ; 
but when he arrived there he could not persuade himself 
to enter the church, fearing lest he should be arrested 
by an invisible hand ; for at this time he looked on the 
preaching of the Missionaries as similar to the incantft' 
tions of the Indian conjurers. His heart again turned 
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to the Indian life, and he again set off with his family 
for the plains. In his way he passed a spot where Mr. 
Cockran was engaged with a carpenter in preparing 
some work, and turned aside to have a little talk with 
him, with no other purpose than to while away the 
time. The carpenter was a pious man, and the conver- 
sation soon turned to serious suhjects. The Indian 
became wearied with this, and soon left them ; but what 
he had heard was not so easily to be got rid of : it was 
as a nail fastened in a sure place. He could not sleep ; 
and at last his life became so burdensome to him, that 
he determined to return to the Grand Hapids, and fix 
himself where he might hear the whole of God's truth. 

** And," adds Mr. Cockran, " he was not an unprofitable hearer; 
he became a true believer, and brought forth the fruits of the 
Spirit, in faith, patience, and a tender conscience." 

There are many other instances mentioned in Mr. 
Cockran *s journal which are very interesting, but it 
would exceed our appointed limits were we to enter 
upon them fully. We shall therefore content ourselves 
with selecting only two or three, which in different 
ways show that the work of the Holy Spirit produces 
the same effects on the heart of the wild Indian of the 
forest as upon the subtle, philosophising Brahmin, or 
on the intellectual and polished European. 

One of these was a man who one day, in conversation 
with his minister, told him that when the word of God 
came to him it made " his heart sore," and the sense 
of his sins was as if he were in a thick wood, surrounded 
by flies, from which he could not get free, till he found 
the Saviour had made a beaten track by which he had 
escaped. No one who has not been in that country can 
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folly enter into the force of this simile, for he must 
have experienced the torment of these insects befoD'e he 
can know the relief of getting free from them. When 
passing, in summer, through one of those pathless woods, 
they surround you, hite you, dash into your eyes, sting 
your face, hands, and neck ; you inhale them with every 
breath, while slowly making your way among the treee 
and bushes. But if you fortunately meet with a trodden 
path, you rush forward, the current of air drives your 
enemies behind you, and you can once more see and 
breathe. 

Another instance was that of a woman whom Mr. 
Cockran visited in her illness, and who, in reply to 
his questions as to what chiefly occupied her thoughts 
while lying alone on her bed of sickness, mentioned 
Matt. xi. 28, and John, vi. 37. *' These words," she 
added, "dwell in my mind day and night." Then, 
clasping her hands, with the tears rolling down her 
cheeks, she exclaimed, '* Precious Saviour 1 thou art the 
best friend in the day of sickness I " 

The last case we shall mention was a man who, find- 
ing himself very near his end, sent to Mr. Cockran to 
come and see him. When he entered, he exclaimed, 
" This is the last visit you will ever pay me. I know I 
shall soon die, but I have no fear : I have a Saviour, a 
friend in heaven, who hears my prayers, who draws 
away my heart from all below, even from my wife and 
children, and leads it to Himself. I have sent for you 
to tell me all you know about this new state." Then, 
stretching out both his arms, as a bird stretching out its 
wings to fly away, he exclaimed, " I want to go and be 
with Him who has washed away my sins in His own 
blood, and now gives me rest and peace in the midst of 
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pain and suffering." Five years before, as we find from 
the journals, this man was a heatlien ! 

It was not the adults alone in whom Mr. Cockran 
endeavoured to awaken a desire for useful employment : 
he made his schools, as far as he could, schools of 
industry ; the boys were instructed during part of the 
day in husbandry, carpenters' work, &c., and the girls 
were taught to spin. When they first began, the only 
material to be procured in the country was buffalo's 
wool, which is too short and coarse to make good thread ; 
but soon afterwards Governor Simpson conferred a great 
boon upon the colony by importing some sheep from 
Canada ; and by degrees, as these multiplied, the girls 
were able to produce a finer and more durable article. 

And now, having brought the history of this station 
down to the year 1836, we must pause,. and in our next 
chapter give some more general information, though 
we cannot leave the spot till we have, in a few words, 
placed before our readers the change which had been 
effected there in the course of seven years. 

The log-houses of the Christian part of the population 
had been made neat and comfortable dwellings, each 
with its little garden and farm-yard attached to it ; the 
once dreary, swampy plains, were now covered with 
herds of cattle, or adorned with waving com ; a church, 
school, and parsonage-house, had been erected ; and the 
din of the conjurer s rattle was exchanged for words 
of prayer and songs of praise. Above sixty children 
attended at the day-schools; the number of commu- 
nicants was nearly seventy; and his flock, which was 
continually increasing by the baptism of adults from the 
remaining heathens in the settlement, now amounted to 
six hundred. 
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The Indian Tillage had also heen commenced, but the 
account of this we must reserve for a future chapter. 

Mr. Gockran would unite with us in saying, " Not 
unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy Name give 
the glory, for Thy mercy, and for Thy truth*8 sake.** 



CHAPTER V. 

INDIAN SCHOOL AMD MISSIOMABT TRIALS. 

" Ca8t thy bread upon the waters, for thou shalt fiDd it after 
many days." — Eccles, xi. 1 . 

DuaiNO the seven years of gradual improvement at 
the Grand Rapids, of which we spoke in the preceding 
chapter, Mr. Jones continued diligently to labour in bis 
Master's service, both at the Upper Settlement and at 
the Middle* Church, and the blessing of God rested on 
his work. But this portion of the field of labour had so 
nearly lost its direct mimonary character, and was pass- 
ing so almost entirely into a pastoral charge, that we 
shall in future refrain from any regular account of it, 
and only refer occasionally to some of its details. Before 
we leave it we will give a few particulars which will in- 
terest onr readers. 

One of these was the accession to the Mission of a 
most valuable labourer in Mrs. Jones, who accompanied 
her husband, in 1829, on his return from a visit he 
paid to his native land. Mr. Jones was thus relieved 
from all secular and domestic cares, which as the house- 
hold, including the schools, amounted to seventy or 
eighty persons, were neither few nor light. Mrs. Jones 
also laid herself out in every way for the temporal and 
spiritual benefit of all around her ; and soon after her 
arrival established a boarding-school for the daughters 

* Before called " Image Plains." 
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le appearance of the Western Indians is less pre- 
issing than that of their brethren on the east of 
3cky barrier : their complexion is not so dark, and 
bave even a tinge of red in their cheeks ; but their 

hair hanging over their shoulders, their high 
:-bones, their artificially flattened foreheads, with 
large fiery eyes starting as it were from their 
ts, give them an almost imearthly expression. In 
r those who can obtain articles of European cloth- 
loose it in preference to their own, but in summer 
we&T no clothing at all. They are very eager for 
nation, especially on matters of religion ; and when 
mor Simpson spoke to them on the subject, he 

them not only favourably disposed, but earnestly 
»iis of having teachers sent to them, to lead them 
he knowledge of the " Master of Life." 
is report awakened increased interest in the heart 
T. Jones for these remote tribes ; he earnestly 
d that a Mission might be established among them, 
n the contemplation of this exclaims in one of his 
■b: — 

hail the prospect of a Mission beyond the Bocky Monn- 
with emotions of the liveliest joy. The exertions of the 
m and Western hemispheres seem hastening to a collision. 
9^orth-West American Missionary may soon, perhaps, stand 
9 snmmit of these mountains, and stretch forth his hands 
6iB the waters of the Southern Sea and hail his brother- 
rers in the Islands." 

iger as Mr. Jones's hopes then were, he would not 

ventured to anticipate the scene not long since 

sssed in the Cathedral of Canterbury,* when two 

ops, the one for China, the other for Rupert's Land, 

* May 29th, 1849. 
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Stood side by side, so soon to part, the one for the East, 
the other for the Western hemisphere — the twrresof 
the North Pacific alone separating, or rather tmitiog, 
their respective dioceses; and their next meeting, 
perchance, to be on Vancouver's Island, or some other 
spot in that mighty oceaii. 

But to return from this digression to the Indifm 
school. 

The chiefs of these Western Indians, on the banks 
of the Columbia, had given an earnest of their sincerity 
in desiring religious knowledge, by entrusting two of 
their sons to Governor Simpson to be brought up at the 
Mission School. The autumn of 1826 saw them safely 
lodged there, and their general conduct was so good, 
and their progress in Scriptural knowledge so satis- 
factory, that before Mr. Jones's visit to England in 1828 
he baptized them by the names of Kootamey and 
Spogan Oarry. 

During his absence Mr. Cockran was perplexed by 
their expressing an earnest wish to visit their own coun- 
try. He greatly feared that the love of home and 
kindred would induce them to remain; and he knew 
that as yet their knowledge was too limited, and their 
principles too unestablished, for them to become fitting 
guides to their own people. However, he ofiFered no 
opposition, but committed them in fedth and prayer to 
Him who thus far had led them. 

To hii great joy they returned in the course of a few 
months, bringing with them five other boys, four of 
whom were also sons of chiefs, but of different tribes, 
and speaking dialects so unlike, that their only inter- 
course was by signs. 

The hopes that Mr. Jones had formed of Eootamey's 
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ftttofe ttsefblnefis irere bUsted soon after his retorn. 
During fais absenoe be had received some serious iujorj 
hf a &11, from which he never recovered, and after 
much suffering he died on Easter Monday, 1880 ; 
though not till he had given good evidence of his being 
a child of God, washed in the blood of the Lamb. Mr. 
Jones, while watching by his bedside, was much affected 
by hearing him frequently, in his delirium, imagine 
himself to be with his father, anxiously endeavouring 
to instruct him in the knowledge of Jesus Christ. 

His friend, Spogan Garry, continued at the school till 
183d, when he returned to his ovm people. He was 
well instructed in divine truth, and although Mr. Jones 
saw in him no evidence of a change of heart, he hoped 
that his residence among his friends might at all events 
awaken in them a spirit of inquiry. 

He heard nothing of him for several years, till, in 
1836, he found by a letter from Mr. Finlayson, the 
gentleman in charge of Fort Vancouver, that he spent 
great part of his time in instructing his people, who 
were so anxious to hear him that they brought presents 
of various kinds, and indeed seem to have maintained 
him in Indian abundance. 

To Mr. Jones's surprise and gratification, he also found 
from the same letter that during the visit of Spogan 
G«rzy and Eootamey in 1828, these two lads took great 
pains in instructing their friends in as much as they 
themselves knew of the truths of the Bible ; that they 
v.ere listened to with the greatest attention ; that they 
prevailed on some of them to observe the Sabbath-day ; 
and that this little band on the banks of the Columbia 
had remained faithful to their young teachers, and still 
continued to keep the Lord's day holy. 




* >Km^ oKm^* aa^ >fe r^iBM*. * st 



C"*^ * 



to 






of 

id 



IXDIAN SCHOOL AND MISSIONARY TRIALS. 73 

tablished a Mission in this distant wilderness, — the Kev. 
J. Lee was stationed on the Wallamattee, Dr. Whitman 
at Walla Walla, and the Rev. H. Spalding at Koskooska 
(or Sahnon River), 150 miles higher up the Columbia. 
They found the chiefs and people very friendly ; Mrs. 
Spalding had no diflBculty in collecting 150 children of 
various ages for her school ; and as soon as Mr. Spalding 
was able to give them a little religious instruction, he 
found them so eager on the subject that they would 
sometimes spend whole nights in imparting to others 
what they themselves had learnt from him. 

We learn from other sources that the Americans were 
induced to establish this Mission by a deputation of 
Indians, sent to St. Louis from this western country 
to inquire more particulars about the religion of the 
"white men," and to request that teachers might be 
sent; and there seems little or no doubt that the mes- 
sage came from some of those very people who had been 
awakened to a concern for their souls by the visit of 
these two youths, or perhaps more recently by Spogan 
Garry's residence among them. 

This persuasion is confirmed by a letter from one of 
the Missionaries to Mr. Jones in 1837, in which he 
mentions his surprise on his first going among them at 
finding a large body of ** Spogan Indians " in some 
degree enlightened as to religious truth, and adds that 
they had an efficient interpreter, who had been educated 
at Red River (doubtless Spogan Garry himself), and that 
he had enjoyed with them " a real Bethel in the 
woods." 

Cayouse Halket was the name of another boy at the 
Indian school, who had come thither from beyond the 
Rocky Mountains. He was a pleasing, thoughtful lad, 
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and gave promise of future usefulness. He Tisited bis 
friends on the Columbia Hirer in 1884, but not being 
able to reconcile himself to their mode of life he n- 
turned to reside with Mr. Cockran, to whom he made 
himself very useful in various ways. He was alwsyt 
diligent in his work, and passed his leisure time in 
reading the Bible or some religious book. Mr. Gockm 
thought very highly of him in ereiy way, and among 
other things employed him in endeavouring to teach Ik 
Saulteaux Indians at the Lower Encampment (of ^tibm 
we shall hereafter have occasion to speak) to culti?ito 
the ground ; and although, after working hard for tiiem 
all the day, they would behave insolently to him, ffid 
even refuse to give him any food, yet we hear of m 
complaints from him, nor of any unwillingness to con- 
tinue his labours for them. 

After having been with Mr. Cockran about two yettB 
he began to droop, and his watchful friend, finding ftm 
the doctor there was no specific disease, feared he mtnit 
be under the influence of that peculiar complaint 
incident to young Indians who apply themselves to the 
arts of civilised life, and which the Indians themselves 
call " thinking long." The patient loses his strength 
and spirits without any apparent cause ; medical aid is 
of no avail ; no endeavours to amuse or rouse him have 
any eflect, and he gradually sinks into the grave without 
any specific disease. 

It was too surely the case with poor Cayouse. Mr. 
Cockran used every means to avert the danger, he made 
him his almost constant companion, and Slent him to 
visit various friends in the neighbourhood. But it was 
all in vain, nothing succeeded in restoring his strength, 
or in removing the strong impressions of approaching 
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death. He lingered for some weeks, and suddenly 
died when on a visit to one of his friends. " Pious, 
obedient, and fEiithful,** Mr. Oockran deeply felt his loss. 

Another of these Indian scholars was Colon Le$Ue, an 
Esqaimaux from Fort Ohorchill. He had learnt read- 
ing, writing, and arithmetic ; and the school being at 
Ais time removed to the Grand Rapids, he was there 
taught husbandly and carpenters* work. He was a very 
promising youth, and Mr. Cockran looked forward to 
his being veiy useful at the Indian Village ; but in 
Ihe spring of 1835 his health declined, and he was 
•MQ after attacked with influenza, which was at that 
time very prevalent in the colony. During his illness 
he gave satisfJEu^tory evidence of being taught of God. 

At one time he was in great concern for his own soul, 
and for the spiritual state of his parents, who were still 
at Fort Churchill. He wrestled earnestly in prayer to 
God for them and for himself, and on one occasion, 
when the distress of his mind was very great, he sent 
far Mr. Cockran in the night, when the following con- 
venation passed between them : — 

Mr. Coeirmm : " Leslie, vhst is it thitf no distRtVM yon?" 
Ltdie : " Sir, I am thinkiny ftifaofxt my poor pv«nt« ; thfgj h«v« 
never heazd that Jesus ChrjiZ mn^ into th<>; vori/i t/> %urtt ain 
men : what will become of iLem if Tk^j uef^r \jsti 'A Uim I Ob^ 
write to them« and tell them tiiat Cltji^ will %t,-*H i^t^tm trtfUt 
eveilasting pmusfami^nt d thej bi^Ii^^e m Him' Mr, O/^knth 
nplied: ■'Write jonrselfl :hj£ vZ be m^v-y* ^^^tU^ ;tf/r tt t wnt* 
tihiflj will say it is I thas ip^ak. zta j%i.' *' I ftttiufA, wri**," fc* 
enOaimed ; " see hew ciy ta&is tr.tk^. *" ** Vfhyr ••fc^ Mf 
Cocban, ** have yoa ikc -mrrrjtz. v. U/^Wf Umn n$^*t f Mta «^ 
•ver is veiy aiEeeting : -* I i^i zj-f. *Jt>rtt *h'tf*k *4 i*m tsI«»^ '/ My 
■Qol ; it is onfy sinee I he»£. v, U^^ mf**^\f « yMf4«f wM* 
to psay in — »»»*«t for sii*rrf v^ fv/u^lf* ll#«^ I hmt 
about them. Wlji& I mpv tM iMnt^tHm^ *4 m§ 
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be«t» and fdt there vis no hope for me hot through Christ, 
AeD the miserable state of mj parents came to my mind. "What 
vin thej do if they nerer hear cf Chiist f 

After this the poor fellow appeared to be recoyering, 
hot one day when Mr. Cockran was writing in his stady, 
the serrant ran in to say that Leslie was suddenly taken 
wtirse, and before he could reach the sick room the ran- 
somed spirit had fled. 

The history of Jack Spense has appeared more than 
once in the publications of the Church Missionary So- 
ciety, but the lustre of divine grace in this poor Indian 
youth shone so brightly as his life drew near its close, 
that our *' bow of heaTcn*" would be incomplete without 
some short record of him. 

He was a native of Port Nelson RLver, and had come 
to Bed River in 1S*24, where he was received into the 
Indian school, and remained in it for several years. 
We are not told what became of him after he left school, 
though probably he was employed in some inferior capa- 
city in the Company's service. In the summer of 1836 
Mr. Jones heard that he had returned to the neighbour- 
hood, and was very ill. He went immediately to see 
him and found him dying of consumption, and in the 
lowest state of poverty and destitution. He was 
with two old Indians in a small birch-rind hut, with 
nothing but a few fern-leaves under him, and an old 
blanket over him, which was in a condition not to be 
described. As soon as Mr. Jones had recovered from 
his astonishment he expressed his surprise at seeing 
him in this state, and his regret that he had not sooner 
knovm about him. The poor boy replied, — 

*' It is veiy little I want now, and these poor people get it for 
me; bat I should like something softer to lie upon, as my bones 
are very sore." 
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Mr. Jones then inquired as to the state of his mind : 
to which he answered that he was very happy ; that Jesus 
Christ, the Lord of glory, had died to save him, and 
that he had perfect confidence in Him. Ohserving a 
small Bihle under the comer of his hlanket, Mr. Jones 
said, "Jack, you have a friend there ; I am glad to see 
that : I hope you find good from it." Weak as the poor 
fellow was, he raised himself on his elbow, held it in his 
almost skeleton hand, while a smile played on his coun- 
tenance as he said, — 

*< This, sir, is my dear &iend. You gave it to me when we all 
went down to live at Mr. Cockran's. For a long timeJL have 
read it much, and often thought of what it told me. Last year 
I went to see my sister across Lake Winnepeg" (about 200 miles 
oflf) "where I remained two months. When I was half- 
way back through the lake, I remembered that I had left my 
Bible behind me: I directly turned round, and was nine days by 
myself tossing to and fro in the canoe before I could reach the 
place : but I found my Mend, and determined I would not part 
with it again ; and ever since that it has been near my breast 
And I thought I should have it buried with me, but I have 
thought since that I had better give it to you when I am gone, 
and it may do some one else good.'* 

He was often interrupted by his cough, and when he 
had finished, sunk down exhausted with the eflFort of 
speaking. Mr. Jones read and prayed with him, the 
hut scarcely allowing him room to kneel upright. It 
was an aflfecting and a memorable scene, as the evening 
sun poured its rays through the holes in the bark with 
which the hut was covered, and lighted up the coimte- 
nance of the dying youth. Mr. Jones lost no time in 
supplying him with every comfort he needed, but his 
time was come, and in a few days after this conversation 
he was taken from sin and suffering, and his remains 
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after a delay of some weeks, the Missionaries had the 
unexpected joy of getting their letters, though they had 
to wait another year for the supply of all their other 
wants. They were in consequence reduced to great 
straits ; hut, says Mr. Cockran, *' We Jiave our Bible 
left!'' 

The health, too, of hoth Mr. Jones and Mr. Cockran 
had suffered considerably from the climate and from 
their indefatigable labours, aud during the earlier part 
of this year they were several times laid low with attacks 
of serious illness. 

But neither the destructive frosts of the summer nor 
the disappointed hopes of the autumn, nor even the par- 
tial failure of health, could touch the little missionary 
band so keenly as the almost sudden death of Mrs. Jones, 
in October of the same eventful year. 

Gentle and unassuming, full of peace and love to God 
and man, she had won the hearts of all, while her quiet 
energy enabled her to conduct the whole affairs of 
the missionary establishment without throwing any part 
of the burden on her husband. Never did the death 
of any Missionary's wife leave a greater blank in 
the sphere she occupied, nor was there ever a deeper 
and more affectionate sorrow manifested than by the 
numbers who attended her funeral. All felt they had 
lost a mother, but Mr. Jones, now left with five small 
children, was almost overwhelmed ; and though, in the 
midst of his distress, he could say from his heart, 
" Good is the Lord, and I can still trust Him," yet 
he found the care of his children, of the schools, and 
congregations, too much for his enfeebled health ; and, in 
August 1838, bade adieu to the scenes of his joys, and 
sorrows, and labours, for the last fifteen years. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE INDIAN VILLAGE. 

"Behold, the hnsbandman waiteth for the precious froit of 
the earthy and hath long patience for it, until he receive the 
efli)y and latter rain." — 8t. James, v. 7. 

Eablt in the spring of 1833 Mr. Cockran stood on a 
pouit of land formed by a sharp bend of the river, thir- 
teen miles below his own dwelling at the Rapids, and 
as he surveyed the scene before him his mind was 
oocnpied with thoaghts of the misery of the Indians 
and with plans for their relief. All was a dreary waste ; 
the sweep of the river had formed a kind of bay, the 
shore of which was lined with wood and tangled thicket 
that had never yet been disturbed by the hand of man, 
while one solitary wigwam on the margin of the frozen 
stream, with its wretched -looking owner breaking 
dizough the ice and fishing for his scanty meal, rather 
added to than relieved the desolation that reigned around. 

In October 1835 he again stood on the same spot, 
and thus records the change which, by God's blessing, 
two years and a half of unwearying toil had wrought : — 

"Now, from the opposite side of the river, 1 see the village 
standing along the crescent hay; twenty-three little white-washed 
cottages are shining through the trees, each with its column of 
smoke ending to the skies, and each with its stacks of wheat and 
barley. Around them lie various patches of cultivated ground ; 
here and there pigs are seen busily seeking for their food, cows 
are lowing for their calves, while in the centre stands the sohool- 
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house, where sixty merry children, * just let loose firom schooV are 
leaping, running, or wrestling ; and all is life and cheerfulness. 
It is/' continues he, " but a speck in the wilderness, and a stranger 
might despise it ; but we who know the difficulties that have at- 
tended the work, can truly say that God hath done great things, 
were it only that those sheaves of com have been raised by 
hands that hitherto had only been exercised in deeds of blood 
and cruelty to man and beast" 

It will be the object of the few following pages to 
relate the steps which led to this result, and to trace 
(though faintly) the history of one of the most encouraging 
instances on record of the blessing bestowed upon strong 
faith, prayerful hope, and persevering love. 

The intercourse that Mr. Jones and Mr. Cockran had 
with those Indians who had from time to time joined 
their respective congregations, convinced them that the 
only effectual mode of permanently benefiting this 
people was by forming an exclusively Indian settlement, 
where the peculiarities of their minds and habits could 
more freely develope themselves, and be more effectually 
directed, than when dwelling among a mixed population. 

They foresaw many and great diflBculties in this plan, 
but they resolved to attempt it; and having obtained 
permission from England, Mr. Cockran undertook to 
begin the work. 

The chief difficulties arose from the character and 
habits of the Indians themselves. Sunk as they were 
in the scale of society, their pride and self-sufficiency 
almost exceeded belief. The arts of civilisation, espe- 
cially of husbandry, were looked upon by them as 
derogatory to the free unfettered Eed man, and only fit 
for degraded Europeans ; and they turned with disdain 
and strong aversion, not only from the religion of the 
white man, but from all his modes of life. 
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Eyen in those cases where this pr^udice had in some 
measure given way, there were other difficulties to 
contend with, in their ignorance of every art, in their 
utter helplessness and indifference. 

"When/' says Mr. Cockran, "the Indian steps on shore from 
his birch-rind canoe, his blanket thrown over his naked shoul- 
ders, in one hand his gun, with which to procure his next meal, 
and on his other arm a small hatchet with which to cut the poles 
for his tent, followed by his family as peeled as himself— a few 
pieces of birch-rind for their tent, and a kettle to cook their food, 
constituting the whole of their property; — if such a man even 
wishes to change his habits, how is he to do it ? He has neither 
knowledge nor implements of husbandry, nor power of obtaining 
either. All must be gratuitously bestowed upon them, if we 
would locate them; and we must locate the^i before we can 
preach the Gospel to them.* 

A still more serious obstacle to the improvement of 
the Indians arose from their almost imiversal habits 
of intoxication. " Fire-water " had been but too freely 
supplied to them in exchange for their furs, and though 
about this time the authorities forbade the sale of it at 
Red River, the system was openly carried on at other 
places, and clandestinely even there. 

But Mr. Cockran's mind and energies were only 
quickened by difficulties, and early in 1830 he began to 
take measTlres for the accomplishment of his long-che- 
rished scheme. 

Between the Rapids and the Lake lay a considerable 
tract of coimtry, called the Indian Reserves, be- 
longing to a portion of the Saulteaux tribe ; and it was 

« It must not be supposed that Mr. Cockran held the erro- 
neous opinion that civilisation, in itself, in any degree facilitated 
the reception of the Gospel, but the case of the Bed Indian was 
a peculiar one and required a peculiar course of proceeding. 
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OD some spot within those limits that Mr. Cockran 
desired to form the settlement. 

The consent of Pigwys, the chief, must first, however, 
be obtained ; and this was no easy matter, for, naturally 
enough, the Indians are very jealous of any encroach- 
ment on their lands, or on their liberty: they could 
neither understand nor believe the possibility of dis- 
interested kindness ; and they had no feeling of sin, or 
fear of eternal misery, that would make them desire the 
Gospel for its own sake. 

" In vain," writes Mr. Cockran, " do we stand and cry, * Come, 
ye thirsty, and drink ! ' for the heathen thirst not ; in vain do we 
invite them to buy pardoning mercy and renewing grace without 
money and without price, for they feel not the want of either. 
I do not, therefore, intend to go to Pigwys and his tribe with the 
proposal of instructing them — this would be useless. They think 
themselves much wiser than we are, and when they intend to 
compliment us, they ¥rill tell us we are almost as wise and as 
good as an Indian. So I lay wisdom and goodness aside, 
for I have found from six years' experience that making 
pretensions to these will not obtain the desired end. The 
Indian thinks himself cheated always and by every one, and 
to offer religion to him for its own sake and his soul's sake 
only raises new suspicions. My only hope of success is to induce 
them to settle for their own temporal benefit, and at the same 
time to preach to them the glad tidings of a Saviour's love." 

Mr. Cockran had several conversations with the chief, 
but without success. It was in vain that he represented 
to him the advantages of settling, the greater certainty 
of food, and a warm habitation for the winter ; that he 
promised to come himself and help him, to supply him 
with implements, and to build a house for him. The 
old man still objected, giving as his chief reason that if 
they forsook the customs of their ancestors, and laid 
aside their "medicine," their drums, and their conjur- 
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ations, the Master of Life would be angiy with them, 
and would not prosper them in their hunting and fishing 
expeditions. 

It was strange that the unsoundness of this reason 
did not strike him, as it was several times brought for- 
ward on some of his frequent visits to Mr. Cockran^s 
house to beg from him some food for his family, especi- 
ally for meal to thicken their musk-rat soup ! 

Sometimes these conversations took place at the 
chief's own abode, and Mr. Cockrau thus describes one 
of his visits there : — 

" The lower part of his miserable tent was formed of birch- 
rind, and the upper part of long grass. Five young children — 
dirty, and almost naked — sat round a small fire in the middle, 
the smoke of which filled the tent. TTi« eldest daughter was 
b<nling a kettle of soup made of haws and water, having failed 
in procuring anything more substantial." 

It was rather a favourable opportunity to press the 
subject of cultivation, for Pigwys complained of having 
been very unsuccessful during the autumn, and of being 
three hundred rats in debt, and seemed half inclined to 
try some new experiment. 

But he could not quite conquer his prejudices, and, 
speaking of the altered condition of the Indians since 
the white man had appeared among them, exclaimed, — 

"Before you whites came to trouble the ground, our rivers 
were ftill of fish and our woods of deer ; our creeks abounded in 
beavers, and our plains were covered with bufiGdoes. But now 
we are brought to poverty. ' Our beavers are gone for ever, our 
bofbloes are fled to the lands of our enemies, the number of our 
fish is diminished, our cats and our rats are few in number, the 
geese are afraid to pass over the smoke of your chimneys, and 
we are left to starve. While you whites are growing rich iqKm 
the very dust of oar fathers, troubling the plains with the plough. 
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coreiing them with cows in the summer, and in winter feeding 
jonr cattle with hay from the yery swamps whence oor beavers 
haTe been driTen ! " 

The following winter proved a veiy severe one ; and 
in the spring of 1831 Mr. Cockian renewed his pro- 
posals, strengthening his arguments by a reference to 
his own drcamstances,— 

** Six times," said he, ^ has that river been frozen since I came 
to jonr country, and as many times has it been open again. 
Six tunes have the flocks of wild-fowl passed and repassed ; I 
diminished not their number, nor retarded their flight. Yet you 
see I have enough. Every time yon have passed my house I 
have fed you when hungry, and often sent you away laden with 
provisions. Still I am not in want. I have a house, a field, a 
garden, cows, and pigs. I have enough to feed my family, my 
servants, and the Indian children, and to give to the passing 
stranger. 

** Now, if you win let me come and farm at your encampment, 
it shall be entirely for the benefit of yourself and your tribe. I 
win teach you ; I win supply you with hoes and with seed ; I 
win send a man with oxen to plough the land ; I wiU help you 
to build comfortable houses, and to preserve the com and pota- 
toes for wiuter use." 

The sufferings of the winter had inclined the chief 
to listen more favourably to this proposal ; he even 
himself cordially acquiesced in it, and promised to 
consult his tribe on the subject. Mr. Cockran was 
quite encouraged. " If I can once," said he, " get a 
footing among them, and make them see that I have a 
desire for their welfare, their prejudices against myself 
as a white man, and against the message I bear, will 
soon vanish." Pigwys, however, found that the prin- 
cipal men of his tribe ohjected to the plan ; he himself 
hesitated ; and again the summer passed without any- 
thing being done. 
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The next winter was still more severe than the 
preceding one, and the half-starred Indians seemed so 
much more inclined to listen to his proposals, that our 
Missionaiy determined without loss of time to seek for 
an eligible spot. 

About fifteen miles below the Bapids, on the oppo- 
site side of the river, there was a part of the Indian 
Reserves called Nedey Creek, much resorted to by the 
Sanlteaux of the neighbourhood. Here, in spring and 
autumn, there was usually a large gathering of the 
tribe to consult the chief conjurer on their good or 
ill-fortune ; here many of them would encamp for a 
few weeks at a time during their short summer, and it 
was here that Pigwys' tent was generally to be found. 

Mr. Oockran thought that this might be a promising 
spot on which to begin his operations, and in April 
1832 he set out to examine it. After a wearisome 
journey — ^partly on horseback through a succession of 
swamps, and partly in a small canoe, making his way 
between large blocks of ice piled one upon another — 
he reached the place ; and though he found it far less 
suitable than he expected, he determined to begin at 
once, and sent down two men and a yoke of oxen to 
break up the ground. 

But by this time the rivers were open, the fish was 
plentiful, the Indians had forgotten the miseries of the 
past winter, and they raised fresh difficulties. They 
now determined to allow no further steps to be taken 
till they had consulted their chief " medicine man," or 
conjurer, who was preparing for the annual feast and 
incantations : this took place at the end of May, and 
Mr. Oockran was invited to attend. He found a large 
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tent had been pitched, and was directed to the east end, 
where the chief was sitting, fanning himself with the 
skin of a musk-rat. Pieces of riband and cloth were 
hanging all round the tent, — ^the offerings of these 
poor people to the conjurer, who were "thus giving 
what thej could ill spare in order to be told a lie; 
while to the truth, which thej might have had vdthout 
money and without price, thej would not listen." There 
were as many as one hundred and fifty, men, women, and 
children, crowded together in the tent, the top of which 
was open, and admitted the rays of a cloudless sun ; and 
here title whole party were engaged in dancing, shouting, 
singing, and drumming, shaking their rattles, and 
running round and round the tent. The weather was 
extremely warm, the skins of these naked barbarians 
had been well rubbed with sturgeon-oil, and we shall 
not wonder that our Missionary soon found himself 
obliged to escape into the open air, without waiting for 
the conclusion of the proceedings. Knowing that this 
c-onjurer was a clever but ill-disposed man, and that 
any improvement among the Indians would endanger 
his craft, Mr. Cockran greatly feared that the oracle 
would be unpropitious ; but God in some way over- 
ruled the expected opposition, and he was allowed to 
proceed. 

To those who have the opportunity and leisure to 
read them, the details of this first establishment of the 
Indian settlement aflford a very instructive lesson^ 
Nothing could be more discouraging, whether we look 
at the indifference and opposition of the Indians, the 
nature of the only available land, or the amount of the 
resources required compared with the very small means 
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that were within his reach. But Mr. Cockran con- 
ferred not with flesh and blood, not even with his own 
occasional misgivings : moyed with compassion for the 
people, and longing to extend his Master's kingdom, 
he grasped the promises of God with an unyielding, 
though sometimes a trembling faith,* and all the warmth 
of his heart and the activity of his mind were directed 
to this object. His " work of faith and labour of love " 
were unfailing ; but it is his " patience of hope " to 
which we would especially direct the attention of our 
younger readers. 

Knowing the incalculable importance of the work, 
and believing that, with God*s help, it might be accom- 
plished, he did not suffer his thoughts to be occupied in 
considering whether it should be attempted, but con- 
centrated his whole mind and energies on the best mod^ 
of carrying it out ; and we only wish we could place be- 
fore them more in detail the unconquered perseverance 
with which he met and overcame his daily difficulties 
and disappointments. 

Determined to make at once a decided effort, he 
left his home and congregation, and taking with him 
two of his own servants and a yoke of oxen, set off for 
Netley Creek. Here he pitched his leathern tent, and 
though the men and oxen, as well as himself, suffered 
much at times from want of proper shelter, he continued 
here, week after week, returning to the Rapids on the 
Saturday and back again to his work on the Monday. 

At this time there were about two hundred Indians 
in the encampment, but he could only prevail upon 
seven of them to attempt cultivation, and even these 
could not be depended on. If the weather were bad. 



92 THE BAINBOW IN THE NORTH. 

they would not stir from their tents ; and if fine, they 
were as likely to set off on a fishing expedition as to 
assist in clearing the ground for their own crops. 

One incident is too characteristic to be omitted. Some 
of the ground was prepared, and Mr. Cockran wished 
to send to the Rapids for 'the seed. He applied to 
the chief for two of the young men to take a canoe 
and feteh it, while he would ride home and prepare it 
for them ; but though it was solely for their own use, 
not one would move, till at last one of the sons 
of the chief offered to ride Mr. Cockran's horse if he 
would take charge of the canoe ! Unmoved by the 
rudeness and selfishness of this proposal, Mr. Cockran 
acceded to it, and in a moment the lad was mounted, 
his blanket thrown over his right shoulder, his hair 
adorned with narrow ribands, streaming behind his 
back, while his heel was diligently employed in urging 
the horse to. its utmost speed. Off he flew as proud as 
possible, and was out of sight in an instant among the 
tall poplars, leaving Mr. Cockran and his servant to 
paddle the canoe fifteen miles against the current to 
fetch seed for his own people ! 

Thus it went on, day after day, till there was as 
much seed sown as there was ground cleared to receive 
it, Mr. Cockran taking every opportunity of bringing 
forward some portion of Divine Truth, here a little and 
there a little, as his hearers could bear it. 

Much as Mr. Cockran suffered from fatigue and 
anxiety, and occasionally from cold and want of proper 
food, this residence at Netley Creek was not without its 
use. It not only brought him to a more intimate ac- 
quaintance with the minds and habits of the Indians, 
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but it enabled him to form a more just and encouraging 
estimate of the work that was going on in his own con- 
gregation. 

"While at home,** he says, *'and seemg the inconsistencies 
and shortcomings of some of my flock, I am apt to imagine 
things are going on badly with ns, and I ask, * Is the Lord 
among us, or not r Bnt when I go to Netley Creek, and see the 
inhabitant of the forest with his miserable blanket wrapped 
round him ; or when I witness the emblems of terror painted on 
many a face, and hear the woods resound with the terrific notes 
of the war-song, — ^then I can see that the Lord has done great 
things for us, whereof we may well re^joice. Such were some of 
my own people, and such, but for Divine grace, might we all 
have been." 

And again : — 

** Night and day do the woods at Netley Creek resound 
with the deadening and depressing sounds of the coi^jurer^s 
drum and rattle. Every time he strikes his drum, regularly 
and steadily as the ticking of a clock, and shouts out his 
dismal * Ho, ho, ho ! ' I feel my spirits sink, and an Lidian 
apathy seems to come over my whole frame. But when, on 
Saturday afternoon, I return to my dear family and comfortable 
home, all my better feelings are brought back again. One day 
in the house of God is better than a thousand ; and my Sunday 
services with my devout and increasing congregation (now about 
250), make me forget the toils, the griefs, the gloomy thoughts 
of the past week, and prepare me for the troubles of the next" 

Three rude dwellings were soon constructed, one for the 
chief, another for an Indian of the name of " Red Deer," 
who showed a desire to settle, and the third for a servant 
of Mr. Cockran's ; but one shudders to read that the 
man who assisted in the building these cottages was 
called *' Cannibal," from his having devoured nine of his 
own relations in a time of scarcity. 
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The first few months were months of great anxiety to 
Mr. Cockian. The sommer proved wet and stormy, and 
in August a sharp frost injured the potatoes ; the Indians 
were discouraged, and even Pigwys himself returned to 
his old idea that the " Master of Life" was angry with 
these *' troublers of the soil ;" while*the *' medicine men" 
left no means untried to dissuade the cultivators from 
reaping the veiy crops they had with so much difficulty 
been persuaded to sow. 

It was a time of anxious suspense, and great was 
Mr. Cockrans joy when, on Sept. 3d, 1832, he found 
the Indians beginning to reap their barley, and though 
they would only work for an hour at a time, and then 
would light their pipes and sit down to rest, yet in 
the course of a few days their little harvest was safely 
housed. Four out of the seven consumed the produce 
immediately in Indian feasts; and only three, one of 
whom -was Pigwys, reserved the produce for winter store. 
But small as the quantity was, the advantage and com- 
fort they found from it encouraged themselves and others 
to future efforts, so that, in the following spring, the 
number of cultivators was increased to fourteen. 

Circumstances, however, induced Mr. Cockran to 
think it advisable to form another settlement ; and with 
the cordial consent of the chief he fixed on Sugar Point 
(so called firom the sugar-maple trees with which it 
abounded), two miles nearer to the Rapids, as a more 
suitable spot for a permanent establishment. One 
motive that influenced him was the hatred and jealousy 
that existed between the Saulteaux and the Crees, the 
former being the more wild and ferocious, and the latter 
having the reputation of great-er skill in sorceiy. 
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A touching incident occurred to Mr. Cockian in 
illustration of this. He mentions a visit he paid to 
the chief, whom he found in his tent with the conjurer, 
and another man, a Saulteaux, whose face was hlabk- 
ened with charcoal in token of grief It seems he had 
lately lost two relations by sudden death, occasioned, as 
he was persuaded, by the incantations of the Crees, and 
his melancholy countenance told^ plainly his apprehen- 
sions of soon sharing the same fate himself He was 
now taking coimsel with the conjurer and with the 
chief how best to avert the danger, and the conference 
would probably have ended in the murder of some of 
the Crees. Our Missionary entered into conversation 
with him, showing him the improbability of the suppo- 
sition, and the folly of thus attempting to avoid the 
danger, even if it were real. 

Sometimes, as he listened to these arguments, a gleam 
of hope would brighten the countenance of the poor man, 
and his eyes would sparkle at the idea that perhaps his 
fears might be imgrounded, and his life be yet prolonged. 
But soon the awfiil thought would return that, possibly 
even now, some conjurer among the Crees was using 
against him the fatal spell, and again his countenance 
resumed its look of terror and despair. " How beautiful," 
exclaims Mr. Cockran, after narrating the circumstance, 
" does the Gospel appear when contrasted with such 
gloomy superstition ! Well may the Christian rejoice 
in his own clear light and peaceful prospects, and well 
may he mourn over, and strive to remove, the awful dark- 
ness of his fellow men !" 

Mr. Cockran accordingly began the new settlement 
at Sugar Point in the spring of 1833 ; it was one extre- 
mity of the " crescent bay," of which we spoke before, 
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and oar readers will perhaps already have concluded that 
this was the commencement of the Indian Village. 

Henceforward it hecame the point to which the Mis- 
si6nai7*s attention was chiefly directed, and in the next 
chapter we will relate something of the progress of his 
work there. 




« 



CHAPTER VII. 

INDIAK TILLAGE CONTINUED — P1GWT8. 

In do« tMNon m shall reap, if we faint not."— Gal, vi. 9. 



The cultivation of the new settlement was, as we have 
said, hegcm in the spring of 1833, and though the pro- 
gress i?afl slow, it was steady. A house was built for the 
Chie( who willingly took up his abode here, and one 
Indian after another (chiefly from the Crees) joined him, 
and set to work in good earnest to clear the ground, to 
sow their seed,, and to build for themselves small and 
rough, but substantial dwellings. The walls of these cot- 
tages were made of logs of oak or maple, plastered with 
mud, and neatly whitewashed ; the roofs were thatched 
with reeds, and covered with earth ; and for their windows 
they used the skins of fish. 

One of Mr. Cockran's first cares was to build a school- 
room, and, after much persuasion, he prevailed on the 
parents to send their children for instruction ; but he 
found the management of these untamed beings no easy 
task. The Indians never control their children, nor will 
they suffer them to be controUed by others ; and as 
knowledge was as yet of no value in their eyes, the only 
method of obtaining even an occasional attendance was 
by giving them one meal in the day, and providing 
them with warm clothing in the winter. The interior of 
the schoolroom presented for some time a strange scene 
of confusion and disorder. 
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** If,** says Mr. Gockran, ^ we had the same nomber of the 
wildest birds in the forest let loose in a room, we should not find 
it more difficolt to move among them. They ran in and oat, 
learn or play, according to their pleasure, quarrel with each other, 
and always seek to settle their quarrels by the knife or the bow 
and arrow. To assume anything like authority would be to drive 
them away." 

Mr. Cockran, however, was happy in finding a master, 
Mr. Cook, who partook of his own devotedness and per- 
severance ; and by gentle persuasion and almost imper 
ceptible restraint, succeeded by degrees in bringing the 
school into something like order. The children began 
to take pleasure in learning, the knife and the bows and 
arrows were reserved for more fitting use, and in about 
two years the school assumed the appearance which we 
have described in the preceding chapter. Not that it was 
possible ever to bring it to the regularity of an English 
school. The susceptibility of the boys to the complaint 
called " thinking long," made it necessary for Mr. Cook 
to allow them to go out to hunt or fish whenever they 
liked ; and yet even with this precaution several of them 
died. 

The first year that cultivation was attempted here the 
crops were tolerably good, and Mr. Cockran urged them 
to reserve a sufficient quantity for seed for the ensuing 
spring ; but in vain : they could not overcome their own 
habits of improvidence, nor resist the importunities of 
their wandering relations. 

" My relations from the woods," replied Red Deer to Mr. 
Cockran, " come to me and say, * My brother, you are rich, you 
have a house, you are warm, you eat, but we are cold and hungry ^ 
so I let them come and warm themselves at my fire, and sleep in 
mjT room. I cook for them, they eat ; and when they go awajf 
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« 

llkej saj * Qire us a little to take away.' I give, I gWe, bat they 
ere scarcely gone yrhem others oome. I cook, I give, I give, they 
soon will haye the whole.'' 

It was easier to Red Deer to give till all was gone, 
and then to depend on Mr. Cockran for support, than to 
refuse these idle wanderers, or to help them only on the 
condition that in the spring thej would help themselves. 

The consequence was that they were left without 
seed-corn or potatoes ; and as the store of the Mission- 
aries was too low to afford them any effectual assistance, 
their fields in 1884 would have remained unsown, and 
all the improvement that had taken place would have 
heen lost, had not the people at the Rapids nobly come 
forward to their assistance; and though themselves strai^ 
ened by having to repair the injury done to their own 
church hy lightning, generously sent them a large supply 
of wheat, barley, and potatoes, for seed. 

Gradually, however, the Indians improved in these 
respects ; and we have seen the testimony which Mr. 
Cockran himself here of the state of the village two 
years and a half after its commencement. 

The erection of a mill had greatly aided in this im- 
provement ; hitherto the people had been accustomed to 
dry the com in a pan and bruise it between two stones ; 
but this mill not only enabled them to get proper meal, 
and make it into wholesome bread, but it seemed to de- 
velope a new character in them. Nothing that had yet 
been done had served to rouse them so effectually from 
their natural apathy as this did. On the day on which it 
was first used, Mr. Cockran rode down to see it, and 
found the whole village in a state of bustle and excite- 
ment. Some were threshing their com, some carrying 
it to the mill on their shoulders, or dragging it on a 
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sledge, while an eager group were at the mill itself, 
waiting till their tarn should come, or handling the meal 
as it fell into the box, scarcely able to persuade them- 
selves that this was indeed the produce of their own in- 
dustry. 

The improvement in their moral and religious state 
kept pace with that of their social habits. From 
the first, their minister had, while assisting them 
in their work, taken every opportunity of scattering 
the seeds of Divine truth, though for some time 
there was no appearance of its taking root. In Decem- 
ber 1833, he commenced a weekly evening meetiug, but 
for some time with little to cheer him. The attendance 
was very small ; some were a&aid of hearing their sins 
condemned ; others were conjurers, who imagined that if 
they listened to the Word of God their magical power 
would depart from them ; and Mr. Gockran's homeward 
ride of thirteen miles, often through storm and snow, 
was saddened with the feeling that he was spending his 
strength for nought. 

But before very long a little gleam of light appeared ; 
the few who did attend continued very steadily, and 
seemed impressed. Early in the spring a woman ap- 
plied for baptism, others followed her example, and 
after a few months of diligent instruction the founda- 
tion of a Christian Chureh was laid here by the baptism 
of ten adults and as many children. 

It was soon after this that Mr. Gockran was sum- 
moned to a distressing scene. One of the Indians, who 
had a cottage and field, and who had for many months 
i^gularly attended the means of grace, and conducted 
himself with the greatest propriety, had, for some time 
past, wished to be baptized; but his wife and mother so 
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yiolentlj opposed this that he deferred speaking to Mr. 
Cockran on the suhject, hoping that their prejudice 
would suhside. After a while he was taken ill ; and the 
wife and mother, notwithstanding his entreaties to the 
contraiy, sent for the conjurer, who invoked the spirits 
of the wind, the forest, the sea, and the dead, to restore 
him to health. 

We may suppose the distress this caused to the poor 
man, hut it led him to a determination no longer to 
delay sending for his minister, whom he entreated to 
haptize him. Mr. Cockran, anxious to know the state 
of bis mind, attempted to enter into conversation with 
him, but the two women, unmindful of the sick man's 
suffering, assailed them both with such a torrent of 
abuse, that conversation was impossible. With^great 
difficulty Mr. Cockran prevailed on them to leave the 
bouse ; and then, when all was quiet, and he had ascer- 
tained his fitness for the rite, he baptized him and two 
of bis children, who attended the school. Two days 
afterwards he died in peace, the first-fruits of the Indian 
Village. 

A few months later, Mr. Cockran had the privilege 
of baptizing several other persons, some of whose cases 
were very interesting, and none, perhaps, more so than 
that of the widow of the man above-mentioned, who, 
having been softened and awakened to a concern for her 
soul by the conduct and death of her husband, began to 
attend the weekly meetings, received regular instruc- 
tion, and at last joined herself to the people of the Lord. 

In January 1835, Mr. Cockran began an afternoon's 
service on the Lord's day; more he could not attempt, 
for his own congregation occupied him in the morning 
and the evening; and he could expect no hdp £rom Mr. 
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Jones, on whom lay the charge of the Upper and Middle 
churches. Early in the following year, the numher of 
regular attendants had increased to 100; and the almost 
unhoped-for prospect of an Indian Church hegan to open 
upon him. His congregation at the Rapids took great 
interest in the plan, and with their accustomed liherality 
and kindness gave him all the help in their power, 
some of them walking twenty-six miles to give him an 
occasional day's work gratuitously. 

The Indians themselves were very much pleased with 
the idea, hut whether from any remains of a supersti- 
tious feeling, or only from their natural apathy, could 
not he induced to set ahout digging the foundations, till, 
in June 1836, Mr. Gockran hegan the work with his 
own hands. They then readily joined him, and the 
work was carried on with such spirit, that hefore the end 
of the year the church was completed, and this fresh 
testimony for God on the hanks of Bed River was added 
to the pretty picture already descrihed.* 

This steady industry was the more encouraging, as 
the want of the- supplies from England prevented Mr. 
Cockran from heing ahle fully to remunerate them for 
their work, or to give the usual supply of clothing to 
their children. Their own crops, too, had failed, and 
they were often entirely dependent for their support on 

* Mr. Jones, alluding to a service he held here in the follow- 
ing summer, speaks of the scene as most picturesque : — 

** The dump of trees in which the church stands was in fbll 
fbliage, the doors and windows were open on account of the heat, 
and the eye caught glimpses of the river gliding past in glassy 
smoothness between the trunks of andent and decaying trees. 
The people hefore me were all Indians, the feeble remains of a 
nation passing into obliidon.*' 
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a hook or a net let do^wu through ice three feet in thick- 
ness. And yet these people would go entirely without 
food, rather than either hunt or fish on the Lord*s day. 

At length the time arriyed when the Church was to 
he opened, and January 4, 1837, was fixed on for the 
purpose. 

It was not only the eye of the Indian that glistened 
with thankful joy on that occasion. The weather was 
stormy and hitterly cold, the snow fell so fast that the 
track was invisihle, yet so great an interest had been ^ 
felt in the erection of this Church, that all the officers 
of the Company within reach, and a large number of 
settlers from the neighbourhood, made their way through 
storm and snow to be present at the opening of it. 

The little Church was full, and few among the assem- 
bled throng could remain unmoved at the sight of above 
two hundred of - these once half-naked savages, now 
"clothed and in their right mind," joining with serious- 
ness in the responses, listening attentively to the ser- 
mon, or, with sweet and well-tuned voices, singing the 
praises of Him who had done such great things for them. 
Mr. Cockran*s own heart overflowed with gratitude, and 
even Mr. Joneses sorrow-stricken spirit was filled with 

joy- 
There was one present on that joyful day whose eye 

shone as brightly, and whose heart glowed as fervently 
as any there, and to whom Mr. Cockran looked for future 
usefalness, but who was soon, in the inscrutable Provi- 
dence of God, called up from the congregation on earth 
to join the company of the redeemed above. This was 
one of the sons of the Chief, who had been brought up 
in the school, and whose heart had been opened to 
receive the truth as it is in Jesus. He had at his bap- 
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tism received the name of George Prince; and finding 
he was a clever lad, Mr. Cookran took him to reside with 
him, that he might be further instnicted in the Holy 
Seriptores, and might acquire a better knowledge of 
English. 

Nothing could be more satisfectory than his conduct. 
His anxious desire to impart to his countrymen a know- 
ledge of the Saviour whom he had himself found and 
loved, stimulated him to a steady application to his 
•studies, while, in the intervals of relaxation, he showed 
none of the usual indolence and selfishness of the Indian 
character. He would never see Mr. Cockran at work 
vdthout coming to assist him ; and though often scofied 
at by some passing Indians, who would call him *' slave," 
and hold him up to ridicule, this never moved him from 
his purpose nor roused his spirit. 

Thus he went on, "a foithfiil friend and willing 
helper" to his benefactor, till the autumn of 1887, 
when he seemed unwell; and Mr. Cockran, knowing the 
prejudices still remaining in the Indian mind against- 
European nursing, sent him home : here he grew worse, 
medical advice was of no avail ; he lingered for three 
weeks, and then fell asleep in Jesus. During this 
period he gave abundant proof of the reality of the . 
work of the Holy Spirit in his heart. His faith and 
hope rested unhesitatingly on Christ, whom he boldly 
confessed before his people, begging his father and his 
friends not to weep for him, as he was going to live 
with God, where he should be for ever happy, and 
urging on them to learn the way of salvation, so that 
when they died he should meet them again. His 
earthly remains now rest in the little churchyard of the 
Indian Village. 
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During the last two years the settlement had heen 
gradually increased hy the arrival of flEunilies from a 
distance, and now extended at intervals nearly three 
miles along the river. Some of the inhabitants still 
remained heathen, but at the time of the opening of the 
Church there were, we are told, forty-seven Christian 
families, consisting of two hundred and sixty individuals, 
residing there, and listening to the sound of the Gospel. 
Great had been the change effected by that sound. 
Formerly they had been addicted to every crime, but all 
had been renounced. Drunkenness and licentiousness, 
heretofore so general, were now not to be found ; and 
though they still had many peculiarities and infirmities, 
and many old habits were still cleaving to them, yet 
their hearts' desire was to serve God wholly, and to love 
their neighbours as themselves. The congregation 
averaged above two hundred, and nowhere could a more 
devout and attentive one be met with. Their heathen 
neighbours had become more orderly, for in 1835, when 
Divine worship was first established, the services were 
often interrupted by the din of the conjurer's drum, 
but now all was quiet, and the Sabbath was as well 
observed there as in any English village. ** Little, 
indeed, still," says Mr. Cockran, " when compared with 
other Missions, or with the wide extent of heathenism 
around, yet great when compared with former days, or 
when viewed in the light of eternity." 

The number of Christians continued to increase ; and 
one interesting case, among others, was that of a noted 
conjurer, who had taken up his residence here some 
time before, but continued violently opposed to Chris- 
tiamty. When his children came to school, it was with 
tihe imprecations of his gods upon their heads ; and 
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when his daughter, who was soon ahle to read, tried to 
persuade him to listen to some of God's Word, he would 
sneer at her, and tell her she was going to ruin. After 
this he gave her in marriage to a heathen man, who had 
come from some distant place ; and when the poor girl 
entreated that she should not be obliged to accompany 
him, her father forced her into the canoe with his own 
paddle. Unable to endure the miseries of her new 
life, she made her escape at the beginning of the winter, 
and returned to the Tillage. Soon after, she and two 
of her brothers were taken ill, and were very anxious to 
be baptized, when the strong feeling of parental affec- 
tion overcame every other, and the father himself took 
the message to Mr. Cockran. Mr. Cockran gladly con- 
sented, but only on condition that he would himself 
bring them to the Church, and publicly declare that he 
would allow them the free exercise of their religion. 
It was a great struggle for the poor man, for he feared 
that if he entered a Christian place of worship his 
occult art would depart from him ; but at last he yen 
tured to the door, and gradually moved into the Church 
itself to witness the baptism of his children. It seems 
to have made an impression upon him, for he soon after 
put himself under Christian instruction, and was bap- 
tized in the summer of 1837. After his conversion he 
assured Mr. Cockran that his former conjuring was not 
imposture, and that he was convinced he had the power 
of invoking spirits, who would answer his questions, 
and sing and dance at his command. He told him that 
he had obtained the power by fasting for eight days £or 
this express purpose. 

But a still more interesting case was that of the Chief 
himself, Figwys, in whom we doubt not that our readers 
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hare already felt some ooncem. They will remember 
the doubts and difficulties with which he ga^e his con- 
sent to Mr. Cockran to endeavour to form an Indian 
settlement ; but from the time that consent was given 
he never wavered, continuing firm and fedthful, notwith- 
standing the violent opposition of his tribe, who were 
made sdU more angry by seeing the Crees profiting by 
the advantages which they themselves continued to 
refuse. 

They went so &r as to set up his eldest son as a rival 
to him, intending to deprive him of his chieftainship, 
but the scheme failed, and the young man left the 
neighbourhood and joined a distant portion of the 
tribe. 

Throughout all this affair, Pigwys behaved with the 
greatest moderation ; indeed, the whole of bis character 
was undergoing a complete change, his old habits of sin 
were broken through, and he appeared not far from the 
kingdom of God. He had for a long time regularly 
attended all the means of grace, had sent his children 
to the school, and, as we have seen, had allowed one of 
them to be baptized. 

The illness and death of this young man were se- 
vere trials to his feither^s faith: his heathen friends 
gathered round him, attributing his illness to his having 
forsaken the religion of his forefathers, and eagerly 
pressing to have the usual conjurations performed for 
him. But the good old man steadfastly refused. 
" Brethren," he said, " you are too late ; I have given up 
my heart to this new religion, and I intend to prove 
that I can leave my son in the hands of God." 

All this time Pigwys remained unbaptized ; he had 
often applied for baptism ; he had given up his old sins ; 
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and drunkenness, which had heen his hesetting one, 
was no longer a hahit ; hut Mr. Oockran knew that he 
could not always resist the invitation, when visiting at 
the Upper Settlement, to take a liule, which often grew 
to more, and he still occasionally returned home in a 
state very unfit for a Christian. 

But hy the grace of God this last chain of sin was 
at last effectually hroken through; and in Fehruaiy 
1838, his minister had the joy of receiving this faithful, 
upright friend, into the fold of Christ's Church. 

The distance of the Indian Village from the Rapids 
was a great disadvantage to the people, for though, not- 
withstanding the failure hoth in his health and spirits, 
Mr. Cockran never suffered either cold, or heat, or rain, 
or melting snow to interfere with his Sunday service 
there, yet it was but seldom that he could visit it during 
the week, and both himself and the people deeply felt 
the importance of having a resident clergyman among 
them. 

In August 1838, Mr. Jones visited the village before 
he took his departure for England. He held divine 
service in the Church, and gave a parting address, after 
which Pigwys stepped into the aisle and said, " You have 
ispoken as you always do, as a father to his children, and 
I wish all would listen to you. I send \j you a letter to 
the Missionary men in England : tell them not to forget 
me — I want the word of life to be always spoken in my 
land." 

Another Indian, a chief of the Muscaigoes, then came 
forward and spoke to the same effect, adding with great 
vehemence, " Tell them to make haste, time is short, 
and death is snatching away our friends very fast ; tell 
them to make haate." There were from 200 to 250 In- 
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dians present, and as Mr. Jones stood at the church door 
to shake hands with each one as he passed, there was 
scarcely a dry eye among them. How different from 
the stoical indifference of their former character ! 
(P. 12.) 

The following is the letter sent by the Chief to the 
Church Missionary Society, accompanied with a calumet, 
or pipe of peace, made of the peculiar red stone con- 
sidered sacred among them : — 

" My Friends, " August, 1, 1838. 

*' It has never been my custom to leave off in the midst 
of my work, bat to finish it off hand ; and what I said to you in 
•my former letter I intend to adhere to, to the end of my life. 
My ftiends, my heart is sore to see our praying-master (Mr. 
Cockran) driven about like a slave, to teach all the people here. 
Tou cannot know how far he has to go ; I think you are killing 
our friend ; you should send another to teach us. My friends, 
what are you about ? There is not a summer but some of the 
French praying-masters arrive, but I do not wish to go to them ; 
I wish you alone to teach me the word of God. I am getting 
very old, my friends, but there are yoimg people growing up who 
are instructed to seek everlasting Ufe, and I sincerely hope they 
will find it. I do not now look so much to my body as to my 
soul, and I intend therefore to hold fast to your instructions. 
It was fully my intention that my son, whose hand wrote to you 
for me last year, should have been useful to you, but he is now 
no more ; he has left me for ever ; he sleeps by your church, and 
I hope to sleep there too. I hope, therefore, you will more par- 
ticularly consider my case. You may, perhaps, be discouraged as 
you hear that many of my young men do not wish to follow your 
doctrine ; but, you know, perseverance goes a great way, and I 
think in time many will be brought in. 

"WILLIAM KING, 
« Chief of the Red River Indians.** 

So anxious was the good old man upon this subject, 
that as Mr. Jones was getting into his canoe he again 



CHAPTER VIII. 

INDIAN TILLAGE — KAPIDS — BURNING OF PBAIBIE8. 

** I will be as the dew unto Israel ; he shall grow as the lily, 
and cast forth his roots as Lebanon.** — Hosea, xiv. 5. 

At the end of the last chapter we promised our readers 
that we would lay before them the letter sent to the Com- 
mittee of the Church Missionary Society by some of the 
principal men at the Indian Village, and though, as 
they will find, it differs considerably from that of their 
chief, it contains, as that did, the genuine expressions of 
the feelings of our Red brethren. It is as follows : — 

«* August 1, 1888. 
'* Servants of the Great God, 

" We onoe more call to you for help, and hope our cry will 
avail. Tou sent us what you called the word of God ; we left 
our hunting-grounds, and came to hear it. But we did not alto- 
gether like it, for it told us to leave off drunkenness and adulteiy, 
to keep only one wife, to cast away our idols and all our bad 
heathen ways ; but as it still repeated to us that, if we did not, 
the great God would send us to the great devil's fire ; by the 
goodness of God we saw at last it was true. We now like the 
word of God, and we have left off our sins ; we have cast away 
our rattles, our drums, and our idols, and all our bad heathen 
ways. But what are we to do, our Mends ? Mr. Jones is going 
to leave us ; Mr. Cockran talks of it. Must we turn to our idols 
and gods again ? or must we turn to the French praying-masters ? 
We see throe French praying-masters have come to the Biver 
and not one for us ! What is this, our friends ? The word of 
God says that one soul is worth more than all the world ; surely 
then, our friends, three hundred souls are worth one praying- 
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master ! It is not once or twice a-week teaching that is enough 
to make us wise ; we have a bad heart, and we hate our bad 
hearts and all onr evil ways, and we wish to cast them all away, 
and we hope in time, by the help of God, to be able to do it. 
But have patience, our friends ; we hope our children will do 
better, and will learn to read God's book, so as to go forth to their 
country-people to tell them the way of life, and that many may 
be saved from the great devil's fire. 

** We hope you will pity us, and hear our cry, and send us a 
father to live with us here to teach us. We thank you all for 
what you have done for us, and for sending us the Word of life, 
and may the great God be kind to you all. We feel our hearts 
sore when we think of you all, and the praying-masters that are 
here : we pray for you and for them, and shall still do so." 

These letters, as might be expected, were read with 
great interest by the Committee ; and our readers will 
be glad to find that, after some little time, they felt them- 
selves enabled to answer the appeal. 

In the meantime the departure of Mr. Jones left the 
colony more destitute than before ; the care of the four 
churches and their congregations, extending thirty miles 
along the river, lay entirely on Mr. Cockran, and we can 
only thankfully rejoice that he was enabled, though " in 
weariness and painfulness," to continue thus alone at his 
post for fourteen months, till the arrival of the Rev. W. 
Smithurst in the autumn of 1839. 

Except in summer, when boats could pass up and 
down the river, the communication between the Eapids 
and the Indian settlement was at this time very difficult. 
There was no road for the latter half of the distance ; 
and though, in winter, Mr. Cockran could ride with 
safety along the frozen surface of the stream, in spring 
and autumn this course was scarcely practicable. Often 
the surface would thaw, and freeze again with a deceit- 
ful crust of ice, too thin to bear his weight, and at every 
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Step his horse's feet would sink, through several inches 
of water, to the unthawed mass helow, while the half- 
thawed, half-fireezing mud upon the banks was still more 
perilous. 

Though undeterred by these or any other difficulties,* 
his progress was, of course, frequently delayed ; but his 
congregations never seem to have been weary of waiting 
for him, and on one occasion he tells us that he found 
on his arrival they had been four hours in the church. 

An occasional Sunday service was all that Mr. Cock- 
ran could now give to the people of the Indian Village ; 
yet, notwithstanding the scantiness of the means of 
grace, evidences were not wanting that that Holy Spirit, 
who, '* like a dew from the Lord, tarrieth not for man 
nor waiteth for the sons of men," was still carrying 
on his work among them. 

One case was that of a yoimg man who had for some 
time been under the influence of religion, and who 
now lay on his dying bed. Mr. Cockran asked him — 

** * Joseph, what do you wish me to do for you ?' * I have sent 
for you, sir, to pray for me just here,' pointing to his bedside. 
* When I was strong and could go to church, I felt happy in the 

* Speaking of his Sundays in the winter of this and other 
years, he says — " I leave home with my heart glowing with love, 
and with a desire to praise God and proclaim the message of sal- 
vation to my fellow-creatures. I ride on ; a snow-storm drifting 
in my face almost blinds my horse and myself, my hands and my 
feet are benomhed, my face perhaps blistered with the intensity 
of the frost — the chill reaches the heart, and I seem to have lost 
all spiritual feeling. But when I hear two hundred voices join- 
ing to sing the praises of Him whom lately they knew not, my 
heai*t grows warm again ; I remember His promise who has said 
' I will never leave thee nor forsake thee,' and I, too, can rejoice 
in Him." 
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vonhip of God ; and as long as I could kneel down here and 
pray, I foond my heart li^t : but now I cannot rise, my heart 
is heaTy and cold as ice, and I fear it is not well with me.' 
* Do yon,' asked Mr. Cockran, ' believe that the Son of God is 
able and willing to save you ?' * Yes, entirely,' answered the 
yonth ; * and it is by looking to Him that my heart has been 
drawn away from the worid ; and I now rejoice that I am going 
oat of ik In heaven I shall be near God, and He wiU make me 
hi^py. I sometimes feel a Uttle afindd when I think of the 
change, but I say to myself that Jesos is there, and He will call 
me to come near Him ; and then all my fears go.' " 

More conyersation of the same kmd ensued, till a 
poor woman who was present, quite OTorcome, hid her 
face in her blanket, and began to sob, crying out, " Oh, 
I would give the whole world if I could have such a 
hope on my dying bed ! " 

On the 20th of September, 1839, to the great joy of 
Mr. Cockran, Mr. Smithurst arrived to take charge of 
this congregatioit ; and, anxious to enter on his work 
without delay, he took up his abode at once in an 
unfinished dwelling, which had been begun for him near 
the church. 

Mr. Cockran assembled the people to introduce their 
new minister, and to bid them farewell as no longer 
his own flock. Drawing a picture of their former state, 
he called on them to compare with it their present 
condition, led them to consider the free mercy of God 
in Christ Jesus, and, deeply affected himself, drew 
tears from Mr. Smithurst and most of the congre- 
gation. 

Mr. Smithurst was surprised and encouraged by the 
state in which he found the village. The congregation 
was serious and devout, the school was regularly 
attended, and the children were quiet and orderly in 
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their general conduct There were now ninety-eight 
in the day-school, and on Sundays these were joined by 
fifty-eight adults.* 

Mr. Cook, the schoolmaster, had regularly met as 
many of the people as could come, for reading the 
Scriptures and for prayer, every evening in the school- 
room ; and another man, Peter Carrigel, instructed the 
elder boys at his own house. It was pleasant also to 
find, that when the men were absent on a hunting or 
fishing expeditjim, it was their constant practice to 
return home on the Saturday and go back on the Mon- 
day (thus losing three days in every week), if within 
reach ; or if too distant, they would spend the Sunday 
together, reading the church service, singing h3rmn8, 
and talking over passages of the Bible. 

We might here introduce details from Mr. Smithurst's 
journal, which would enable our readers to realise some- 
what of every-day life on the banks of the Red River. 
We could tell of the candles for his use being made on 
the premises, of his com being threshed on the frozen 
river, of the store of provisions laid in in autumn for 
himself, his farm-servants, and the passing stranger : 
no less a quantity than 2000 pounds of dried bufiGEdo 
meat, and a still larger proportion of beef and mutton, 
which had to be frozen before it was stored up, as it 
would be eight months before fresh meat could be again 
procured. 

* One of these was an old woman, who had attended regularly 
for six years, withoTit having yet accomplished learning the 
alphabet; yet she wonld not give h up ; and some time after told 
Mr. Smithnrst with great joy that she now knew all the letters 
except three ! A good example of perseverance to those with 
hetter opportonities. 
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Or we might describe our missionary's early rides * 
ou Sunday mornings to take the service at the Eapids, 
while Mr. Cockran undertook the Upper and Middle 
Churches ; sometimes through storm and snow, his 
shoes freezing to the stirrup, and icicles of frozen breath 
hanging round his horse's mouth; or sometimes, on a 
brighter winter morning, fiUed with admiration as he 
rode through woods of aspen, birch, and poplar, whose 
stems and larger branches, catching the rays of the 
rising sun, shone like burnished gold, "while the icicles 
on the smaller twigs sparkled like diamonds. 

In summer it was a different scene that met his view : 
the trees were clothed with their varied foliage, and 
adorned with a vast profusion of wild roses ; while here 
and there, between their stems, the river was seen pur 
suing its onward course. And for the last five miles 
the open country was covered with flowers of every 
form and hue, among which the brilliant yellow lady's 
slipper was the most conspicuous. 

There was one feature in the prospect that never 
varied. In all seasons, and in all weathers, no sooner 
did our Sunday traveller come out upon the plains 
than he saw persons gathering from all quarters, some 
on foot, some in their carioles, hastening even at this 
early hour to the church ; for the congregation had so 
outgrown the place for its assembling, that those who 
did not reach it an hour, or sometimes two hours, before 
the time of service could find no admittance.! 

* Mr. Smithnrst had employed some of the people in making 
a road along the banks of the river. 

f There would at this time have been from 700 to 800 attend- 
ants at public worship at the Bapids, had there been room : the 
number of communicants was 145. 
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But we must not wander from the Indian Village ; 
and we have better things to speak of there than plea- 
sant rides and brilliant flowers — even those things that 
accompany salvation, but our limits will only allow of 
our mentioning two of these. 

The first relates to the good old chief, Pigwys, the 
reality of whose Christian principles was about this 
time put to a severe test. Our readers will remember 
the undutiful conduct of his eldest son, and the sub- 
sequent removal of this young man to a distance. He 
had continued in his heathen state, still opposed to 
Christianity, when in the winter of this year his father 
was overwhelmed with the intelligence that this son, 
still so dearly loved, had, in an agony of grief for the 
loss of one of his own children, committed suicide. 

Pigwys sent for the body, and, clinging to his child 
even in death, requested that it might be interred ui 
the churchyard, close to the spot he had chosen for his 
own grave. It was difficult to refuse him, but the mis- 
sionaries felt that they had no alternative ; they softened, 
however, the refusal as much as possible, by stating their 
reasons, and offering that it should be buried just beyond 
the boundary. 

The feelings of the poor father were deeply wounded, 
but after a short pause, during which, doubtless, pride 
and parental affection were struggling with higher prin- 
ciples, he acknowledged that they were right, and with 
a touching gentleness submitted to the disappointment. 

The corpse had been prepared after the Indian cus- 
toms, sewed up in a blanket, with the himting, fishing, 
and war implements of the deceased ; the face was 
painted red, red feathers were in the hair, beads in the 
nose and ears, and a necklace roimd the neck. As soon 
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as it arriTed, the chief had it stripped of eveiy badge 
of heathenism and put into a coffin, and employed 
Christian bearers to cany it to the ground. It was in 
Janoarr ; the wind was blowing a horricane, the air 
was darkened with drifting snow, the thermometer stood 
at 8^ below zero, and Mr. Smithorst, who could see the 
whole proceedings from his window, concluded that as 
soon as the graye was oovered in, the party (for many 
heathen relations had come to attend ^e funeral) would 
disperse. But they still stood round the graye, and 
presently he saw that the Chief was addressing them 
with great earnestness ; the faith and love of the good 
old man rose above his grief, and he was taking advan- 
tage of the solemn occasion to invite his unbelieving 
countrvmen to Christ. 

The other incident refers to some of the boat*s crew 
who had in the preceding autumn brought Mr. Smithurst 
from York Fort to Norway House. They were seven in 
number, and all were heathens ; the voyage lasted 
twentr-one davs, and £un would our missionary have 

mm m 

Spoken to them of the things that would make for their 
eternal peace> but they did not understand English, and 
he had no interpreter. All he could do was to pray 
for them. In the course of the voyage one of them was 
taken suddenly ill. and appeared to be dying. 

** I eannoi,* writos Mr. Smithmst, " describe my feelings ; we 
v^r>^ a bmidn^ iiiil^$ firom anv bnmaii habiutioii — ^I knew he 
WIS ft hettUhm, I iK^ved be wss eiqiiring in my arms, and I 
was imaUe to si^ one word to him, or to point him to the Lamb 
(^ God that taketb away the sins of the world. TVith uplifted 
oyv^ he sorr^yed the bhie expanse of heaven, and uttered a 
piemng shriek, which told of saffi^ing without hope. If ever 
t pni^>i dneer^ly« it was that God woold ^^are him till he 
!^honM bear the Gospei, and I heartily thank the Father of 
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mercies that He heard my prayers. I gate him some medicine I 
had wilh me, and the disease abated ; bat daring the rest of the 
▼oyage he was anable to do anything, and I was obliged to 
attend to him myself till we reached Norway Hoase." 

At Norway House Mr. Smithurst parted from his 
companions, and though we cannot doubt but that these 
men were often remembered by him at a throne of 
grace, yet he probably never expected to see them again 
in the flesh. 

But early in the next year (1840), he was told that 
two Indians wished to speak to him, and to his surprise 
and pleasure he found they were part of his former 
crew, and that one of them was the very man who had 
been so ill. He took the opportunity of thanking them 
for all the kindness they had shewn him on the voyage, 
and was affected by their answering, ** that they knew 
he had come to teach their countrymen the way of life, 
and felt therefore that they ought to do all they could 
for him." 

One of them, it seemed, had visited the Indian 
Village in the preceding winter, and what he then heard 
from Mr. Cockran so impressed him, that he had given 
up his heathen practices for some time past. They 
had now both of them come from Norway House (300 
miles) to put themselves regularly under Christian 
instruction. After due time Mr. Smithurst baptized 
them. ** Little," says he, " did I think, while travelling 
those 600 miles with them, that they would be the 
first Indians I should baptize! How mysterious are 
Thy ways, O Lord of Hosts ! O merciful Father, keep 
them both by Thy grace through faith unto life eternal." 

A few weeks later Mr. Smithurst had the privilege 
of baptizing another of the crew, who had also come 
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dffvn for the porpoee ; so duit now three of the seven 
lor whom he Ittd so mxioiislT prayed, were Christians. 
The occasion of his son s fonered was feu- from being 
the onlr instance of Pigwrs' endeavours to lead his own 
peofile to ChrisdanitT. We have before spoken of his 
amdetT cm this point (page 109); and in September 
1840. he convened a gei^nd meeting of all the Saolteaox 
in the neighbooihood upon the subject, and invited 
Mr. Smithurst to accompany him. 

The men seated ^len^ves in a drde, and the Chief, 
Mr. Smithurst, and an interpreter, stogd in the midst 
The MissionaiT first addressed them, setting before 
them the leading truths of the Gospel, — ^the Ml — ^the 
consequent comption of human nature — ^the redemp- 
tion offered to fidlen man through the merits and death 
ci the Saviour. — assuring them that there was "no 
other name under Heaven given among men whereby 
we mi^ be saved."* Pigwys followed, and spoke for 
nearly an hour, with great energy and eloquence. He 
urged them to attend to the message of salvation, to 
send their chlKdren to the school, and to come them- 
selves to chunrh ; telling them, that in addition to his 
prospects fi»relenutT, his tempored condition was greatly 
improved, and hb mind was at peace. 

But the Sanheaux continued unmoved, and not one 
of the whole assembly was vnUing to foUow the example 
of thw Chi^ and the few others of their tribe who had 
joined the Crees at the Indian Tillage. 

We win hei>? introduce a few words from our Mis- 
sionary s Journal, written in the first spring after his 
arrival at his station: — 

* l§i4a M«jr 4 uid 5.— In heart irith friends at home,— 
Uhjught of this tinie Jast yeiur, and ka^ed to be among thein, but 
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remembered that here is the reality of the work. There is more 
in seeing what God has done, than in hearing about it from 
others. 

** May 6. — The Meeting of the Bible Society. Here are the 
poor Indian children, reading the very Bibles the Society sup- 
plied me with twelve months ago T 

The account of the Indian Village has so engrossed 
us, that we seem to have almost lost sight of the 
Kapids : but it is not really so ; and if space per- 
mitted, we might continue at some length the history of 
the work of grace there, that we began in our fourth 
chapter. We must, however, content ourselves with two 
instances. 

Ketuming from the Middle Church one Sunday after- 
noon, Mr. Cockran fell in with one of his people, whose 
son had gone on a long journey near to the Rocky Moun- 
tains. He entered into conversation with him, and was 
thankful to find the spirit in which they had parted 
from each other. The father earnestly pressed upon 
the young man the importance of reading the Bible as 
often as he had opportunity, and of never omitting to 
pray at least twice in the day. 

" My son," said he, ** as long as you have lived at home, you 
have seen me pray; you have gone to church and heard that God 
is love. "When you go through the plains you will no longer see 
me praying, you will no longer be told of your God and Saviour. 
There you will meet with men whose hearts are cruel, who would 
like to drive an arrow through your heart, take the scalp from 
your head, and drink your blood.* My son, when night comes on, 



* This was no imaginary danger, for even several years later 
the Missionary at the Cumberland Station (to which we shall 
shortly introduce our readers) writes : — 

<' Feb. 1% 1849. — ^During last summer about forty Plain 
TwHiimg were killed by war parties on the banks of this very 
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God to look on yon, 

dttft ;oo are alone, fiur from 

Him. Whoi monimg 

ly, to turn bad men on 

NeT«r forget thai the 

an sin. Tnistmit; God 

amA thraa^ it jon and I shall 



Tlie £uher «ided to Mr. Cockrui : — 




I sav mj son take his Bible and 
be sfneeaed mj band vith tears in his 
Him mho la orer aU till we 



cd>» vi£ JL Htde girL nifto ins bamt by one of 
tb:tse descnfectiTe fires with irbich the prairies of North 
Ameiieai aun^ not unfineqii^ithr Tisited.* One of these 



trner «ai ab a ck va ax« resadiB; (the Saskatchewan). On one 
^kxaifMB. voiettcn Black-Feec In^ans came to the Cree camp, 
ttMT Fort PisL anl bem^ pexcerrad by the Crees, the alarm was 
^:«vm. Tbe OnNts immediaieiT sfsang to their horses, and in 
l<tss^ ;ls«a «a b.^«ar the wt^oie mnMeai <^ the Black-Feet Indians 
w«r» kifted : tibAr scd^ ftoatin^ in the air, suspended to long 
foks : their bandb and fe«» bang to the tails and necks of the 
bc«M6^: and the woaMn mntilaiiiig die bodies in the most 

* Tbe baonui^ of the pnixies ts spoken of as one of the most 
W«:ati5d a^d $iA£me s^oenes in the country. These prairies 
$<>eaecunet$ extend &v bundneds of miles and are covered with 
^rass^ ; wbef>» dtt$ is thin and short, as on the more elevated 
laad$« Uie &n^ <sv«efis on slow^, gifting the aniTOala time to 
««$>(tm^ bm $>c«aetiBMts the flames are ddten forward by a strong 
wind oxw prttxiet$ wber^ the grass is aeroi or eight feet high, 
and ai>^ then sK^t t«nific^ often destroyii^ whole parties of In- 
<ttatt$. ihoi^ on dieir fleetest horses Not that the fir« travels 
«$ ^K^t as a bor$ie at foil speed, bnt the grass is so entangled 
wi^ <«^»<^pmg planis tlMft grow amoi« it, tiiai the only way of 
fMtiBqs: dirongb IS bj Mknoig the agn« padia of the deer and 
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occurred in the neighbourhood of the Rapids, in October 
1839. Driven bj a strong south wind it came rolling 
impetuously along the plain, like a sea of fire, the 
flames curling oyer the outstanding stacks of hay and 
com, and spreading desolation for miles around. Much 
property was destroyed, and several persons narrowly 
escaped the flames, but this poor little girl and her 
mother and two sisters were overtaken by them, and so 

the bnfifalo. Sometiines too the dense cload of smoke that i» 
swept before the fire alarms the horse, and he stands terrified 
and immoveable, till the pieces of burning grass, tossed by the 
wind, fall before him, and in a moment new fires burst out all 
around. 

The Indians believe these fires to be kindled by supernatural 
means. " Over this beautiful plain," said one of them to Mr. 
Catlin, when entering upon one of these magnificent prairies, 
" dwells the spirit of fire. He rides on yonder cloud ; his face 
blackens with rage at the sound of the trampling hoofs ; the 
fire -bow is in his hand ; he draws it across the path of the In- 
dian, and, quicker than lightning, a thousand fires rise to destroy 
him." They had proceeded some distance, when Red Thunder 
(for such was the name of this Indian) began to show signs of 
anxiety ; he threw himself on the ground, presently started up, 
and looked anxiously around, again threw himself down and lay 
with his face to the earth. After a little he sprang again to his 
feet, and stretching out his arm exclaimed with vehemence, 
** White man, see that small cloud rising from the prairie ! He 
rises ! — our horses* hoofs have waked him ; the Fire Spirit is 
awake, this wind is from his nostrils and his face is towards 
us I " They flew to their horses, and urged them to their utmost 
speed, — ^the fire gained upon them, — ^it was like the roar of a 
distant cataract. The frightened eagle flew screaming over 
their heads ; the heath-hen followed on slower wing, and the 
antelope and long-legged hare bounded pass them, escaping for 
their lives. They strained every sinew, and reached the barren 
bluff only just in time, rescued firom, as it were, a sea of fire.—. 
Abridged from Catlin. 
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severelj bamt that they all died in the course of a few 
days. This child was the last survivor ; she had always 
loved instmctioii, and, young as she was, had given 
evidence of piety, and now in her last extremity she 
knew where to find rest for her soul. During several 
days of suffering her only comfort was in prayer ; every 
one who came to see her she would ask to pray with 
her ; and when Mr. Cockran visited her she would ask 
him to talk to her " about heaven, where the saints of 
God serve Him day and night — where my father and 
my little sisters are, and where I expect soon to see 
them." 

She afterwards begged Mr. Cockran, and those about 
her, to sing to her " Jesu, lover of my soul," to the tune 
it was sung to in church; and her request having been 
complied with, she said, " I cannot now kneel, I am 
obliged to lie on my back day and night ; but be so 
kind as to pray for me, and ask God not to be angry 
with me, but to pardon all my sins through His dear 
Son, and to take me to heaven." 

Mr. Cockran commended her to God in prayer and 
thanksgiving, and shortly after her happy spirit fied. 



CHAPTER IX. 

THBEATEMED SEDUCTION OF THE MISSION — VISIT OF 
THE BISHOP OF MONTREAL — DEPARTURE OF THE 
REV. W. GOCSRAN. 

** Whether one member suffer, all the members suffer with it : 
or Qi^e member be honoured, aU the members rejoice with it. 
Now ye are the body of Chiist, and members in particular." — 
I Car. xiL 36, 27. 

The year 1842 opened brightly on the mission-field 
in Rupert's Land. We have seen the state of the 
Indian Village, and of the congregation at the Rapids ; 
and those of the Upper and Middle Charches had con- 
tinued also to go on well. Nor was it only that the 
stakes of this spiritoal tabernacle were thus strength- 
ened, she had likewise lengthened her cords : a new 
station had been formed on Cumberland Lake; and 
the Rev. A. Cowley, who arrived in 1841, had availed 
himself of an apparent opening on the Lake Manitoba. 

The only drawback was the state of Mr. Cockran s 
health. The Committee at home had frequently urged 
him to pay a visit to his native land, that he might 
recruit his strength and refresh his spirits. This he 
had steadfiEistly declined, — fearing, he said, lest the 
comforts of an English home should withdraw his 
affections from his few poor sheep in the wilderness. 
But at last his declining health had induced him to 
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request permission to withdraw altogether from the-' 
work, and he was only waiting to hear of the appoint- 
ment of a successor before he should retire with his 
family to Canada. 

It was at this juncture that our Missionaries received 
the unexpected and overwhelming intelligence that, in 
consequence of the financial difficulties of the Society, 
their Missions on the Red River must be reduced, and the 
out-stations abandoned. It is not easy to conceive how 
heavily this blow fell on the hearts of these devoted 
men, who were spending their lives and strength in the 
work. Must, then, all the ground that had been so 
hardly won be given up again ? Must those few sheep 
who had been gathered into the fold be driven back 
into the wilderness of Heathenism, or the poisonous 
[pastures of Popery ? They could not bear to think of 
it. Mr. Smithurst writes, — 

^ If our friends at home did but know the anxiety your letter 
has caused, I am sure they would redouble their efforts to pro- 
\ide a remedy. Were the Indians averse to instruction, or did 
we see no fruit from our labours, we might relinquish our posts 
with less regret; but our churches are crowded, our schools are 
crowded, and the cry is (from the Crees more especially), * Send 
us more teachers ; give us the word of God.'" 

Mr. Cockran's appeal was still stronger : — 

" Thousands of pounds are not equal to the .value of one soul, 
and for this shall we abandcm our Missions? Oh, no, dear 
Chiistian friends, we must not so soon weary in keeping pos- 
sessi^m for Christ ; we must occupy till He come. He who wept 
over Jerusalem is surely ready to weep over us, when such a 
tliought enters our hearts. He seems to say to us from heaven, 
*Have I not redeemed you? Have I not prepared a mansion 
for }-ou in my Father's kingdom? Why regard your stuff? Is 
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not the land where God dwells your own, and is not He Himself 
yonr portion ? Will ye, then, suffer My cause to fail from love of 
this world?**** 

Nor did the Missionaries content themselves with 
words ; they endeavoured, by the most rigid economy 
and self-denial, so to reduce the expenses of the Mis- 
sions as to avert the threatened blow. Mr. Gockran 
gave up for the present his intention of removing into 
Canada, and as he received a small stipend from the 
Hudson's Bay Company as chaplain, determined to 
make that suffice; and for two jeaxs forbore to draw 
from the Church Missionary Society the portion of his 
salary due from thence,f though we find, from some of 
his neighbours, that by so doing he and his family were 
subjected to privations not often experienced even by 
industrious cottagers at home. 

By the good providence of Him in whose hands are 
the hearts of all, the income of the Society increased 
again during the year ; and the letters received in 1843 
relieved the minds of the Missionaries from their sus- 
pense of twelve months, and enabled them to pursue 
their work with fresh energy. 

* See how any diminution of the income of the Society is 
felt in its most distant missions! And let us individually 
remember, that by withdrawing our own annual sovereign or 
weekly penny, we are ourselves bearing a part in causing this 
distress. 

f This was not the first instance of the kind, for a similar 
redaction of the Mission had been contemplated some years be- 
fore, and we find, in consequence of this, the following entry 
among the benefoctions for June 1830 v-^ 

** Bev W. Cockran, arrears of salary which had accumulated 
during four years ^^ 8*- 0<i.** 
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In the summer of 1844 the hearts of our brethren 
were cheered, and their hands strengthened, by a visit 
from the Bishop of Montreal, who, with a kindness and 
self-foi^etfulness which can scarcely be too warmly 
appreciated, undertook a journey of twice one thousand 
eight hundred miles in an open canoe for the benefit of 
this infant Mission. 

His route lay across the Lakes of Nipissin and 
Huron, along the treacherous waters of Lake Superior, 
and then through rivers rendered almost impassable by 
frequent cataracts and rapids, till, after thirty-eight 
days of exposure and fatigue, he entered Lake Winnipeg, 
near the mouth of the Ked River, on June the 2Qd. 

We will not spoil the interesting account of this 
expedition, which the Bishop allowed to be published, 
by attempting to abridge it ; we will only make a few 
extracts, which will throw additional light upon our 
subject. 

It was Saturday when he and his little party entered 
the lake, and they hoped to reach the Indian Village 
before nightfall ; but a violent storm obliged them to 
lay to under the banks, and they did not arrive till 
Sunday morning, after a night of weariness and dis- 
comfort. The Bishop then proceeds : — 

^* It was about nine o'clock, and within half an hour of the 
time for Divine Worship. The sight that greeted us was one that 
can never be forgotten by me, and the recollection will always be 
coupled with feelings of devout thankfulness to God, and warm 
appreciation of the blessings conferred by the Church Mission- 
ary Society. After travelling for above a month through an 
inhospitable wilderness, and meeting, at intervals, with such 
specimens of the heathen savage as I have described, we came 
at once, and without any intermediate gradations in the aspect 
of things, upon the establishment formed on the low margin of 
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the river for the same race of people in their Christian state ; 
and on the morning of the Lord's own blessed day we saw them 
already gathering ronnd their pastor, who was before his door, 
the children collecting in the same manner with their books in 
their hands. All were decently clothed firom head to Coot, and 
there was a repose and steadiness in their deportment, the seem- 
ing indication of a high and controlling influence on their charac- 
ters and hearts. Around were their humble dwellings, with the 
commencement of their farms ; cattle were grazing in the mea- 
dows ; the modest parsonage, with its garden, and the simple 
but decent church, with the school-house as its appendage, form- 
ing the leading objects in the picture, and carrying on the face 
of them the promise of blessing. We were amply repaid for all 
the toils and exposure of the night. My chaplain naturally felt 
as I did ; and my servant, an Englishman, to whom everything 
in the journey was new, told me afterwards that he could hardly 
restarain his tears. Nor was it a worthless testimony that was 
rendered by one of our old voyageurs, a French Canadian Roman 
Catholic, when, addressing my servant, he said, * There are your 
Christian Indians ; it would be well if all the whites were as 
good as they are.' 

^ We were greeted by Mr. Smithurst at the water's edge ; and 
having refreshed ourselves under his roof, we proceeded to 
church. There were, perhaps, two hundred and fifty present, 
all Indians ; and nothing can be more reverential and solemn 
than the demeanour and bearing of these people in pubUc wor- 
ship. Their costume has a hybrid kind of character, partly 
European and partly Indian. The women, for the most part, 
still wear the blanket, or else a piece of dark cloth thrown over 
the head, with the hair parted smoothly on the forehead. All 
wear mocassins, as do the missionaries, and almost all the Eu- 
ropeans in the colony. 

"The Morning Service is in English, but the Lessons are 
rendered into the Indian tongue by Mr. Cook, the schoolmaster, 
who also rendered my seimon sentence by sentence. 

** The Evening Service is in the Indian language, which Mr. 
Smithurst has mastered to a considerable degree, but the Lessons 
are read as in the Morning. About two-thirds of the congrega- 
tion are said to understand a simple address in English ; and, 
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as £ir as this settlement is ooneemed, the time, I conceive, is 
fast approaching when no other language will be required. But 
let it be h<q>ed that instroction will be carried tar and wide to 
men of other tongues. 

*^ I Tisited the Sunday-school, and fomid a large attendance. 
Mr. Smithnrst made the more advanced read to me in the Bible, 
and then examined them in the Catechism and the Thirty-nine 
Articles. The amount of their knowledge was greater than I 
coold have expected ; and from all that I could gather, the Grees 
appear to be a thinking and intelligent tribe. 

^ After the Evening Service the church was shut up by an old 
Indian, acting as a sort of sexton, who had focmeriy been anoted 
sorcerer or medicine man. The day altogether was one of ex- 
traordinary interest ; and if the scenes which it presented could 
have been witnessed by friends of the Society at home, they 
would have needed no further i^peal to ensure their liberal 
support.** 

The Bishop then speaks of the confirmations he held 
at each of the four churches. The number of the 
confirmed amounted in the whole to eight hundred and 
fortv-six, and would have been about one thousand had 

w 

not many of the candidates heen absent; some were 
engaged in the bufiEiEdo hunt on the prairies, and others 
were gone with the annual boats to York Fort. 

He held preparatoiy meetings of the candidates at 
each of the different stations, and expresses himself 
as greatly satisfied with the result. He speaks par- 
ticularly of one at the Rapids, where he says, — 

" I was much struck by the correct and serious deportment of 
about seventy young girls, who were brought together without 
their mothers or elders of any kind to restrain them ; and I could 
not help thinking that it would have been difficult to collect the 
same number in an English parish who would have preserved 
the reverence which these girls did, even in the vacant intervals 
before and after the service, and during the calling over of their 
names by Mr. Cockran.*' 



VISIT OF THE BISHOP OF MONTBEAL. 137 

Mr. Cowley came from Manitoba Lake to receive 
priest*s orders ; and the Bishop ordained Mr. M*Allum, 
then in charge of a school at the Upper Settlement, 
both deacon and priest. Altogether, he spent seventeen 
days in the colony ; and, speaking of its general state, 
he says, — 

"It was tnily a very interesting spectacle to behold the 
churches filled at the confirmation, and at the other pabUc ser- 
vices, by a people thus brought under the yoke of the Gospel, 
the great body of whom have Indian blood in their veins, and 
most of whom were originally heathens ; and the interest was 
indescribably heightened by the deep attention with which they 
listened, and the devotion with which those who were confirmed 
knelt to receive the imposition of hands ; the comfortable hope 
shedding its ray over the solemnity, that they did in sincerity 
devote themselves to Christ. 

<* I most not, however, be miderstood to mean that in all the 
pleasing pictures I have given, the old Adam does not an3rwhere 
lurk in disguise, nor to express an unqualified hope that among 
those who now re-enroUed themselves as soldiers of the Cross 
there will not be instances of mortifying inconsistency, perhaps 
of unhappy defection : the Indians have strong passions, and are 
often thrown into circumstances unfavourable to holiness : but, 
allowing for the necessaiy intermixture of tares with the wheat, 
I beUeve that the congregations at the Bed Eiver may be called 
exemplaiy ; and that the Church has taken root in the colony, 
with the fairest prospect of a continuance and increase of blessed 
fruits of a practical kind." * 

This visit of the Bishop had been most welcome to 
the whole colony, and the inhabitants vied with each 
other in showing him all possible attention. He re- 

* The Bishop confirms what has been remarked by other 
travellers as to the superiority, in the steady and correct habits 
of the people, of the Protestant portion of the colony over the 
Roman Catholic population, and does not hesitate to attribute it 
to the diffierence of their religion. 
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ceived addresses of thanks from the Clergy, from the 
Protestant inhabitants generally, and a special one 
from the Indian congregation. 

" We were," he says, ** loaded with presents : several of the 
Indian women were busy, up to the last moment, in finishing 
for us some little token of remembrance, and we received some 
beautiful specimens of their work either in beads, or in dyed 
hair of the moose deer, or in porcupine quills. One woman, 
with the peculiar modesty of manner so general among the 
Indians, came forward just as I was stepping into my canoe with 
a simple bark basket of her own workmanship." 

The Indian Village, as it had been the first, so it was 
the last spot which the Bishop visited. In the morning 
of July 10, Pigwys and his wife, men, women, and 
children, gathered round to bid adieu to their " Great 
Praying Father;" and the Bishop set out on his fa- 
tiguing voyage again, followed by the prayers and 
blessings of the whole community. 

It had been just before this visit from the Bishop, 
that Mr. Oockran had had an affecting proof of the 
attachment and kindness of his own people at the 
Rapids. A fire broke out upon his premises, which 
speedily consumed the beun filled with wheat ; cow- 
houses, stables, fences, were all destroyed ; and the 
house, which was of wood, and thatched with reeds, 
would have shared the same fate, had it not been for 
the exertions of the neighbours. The wind, too, pro- 
videntially changed, and their dwelling was preserved. 
Several persons watched all night, lest a spark should 
be hidden in the thatch ; and the next day Mr. Cockran 
found a number of them making plans to repair the 
mischief, with as little loss as possible to himself. 
Some promised to bring logs, others would contribute 
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posts, many engaged to come and work ; while another 
party assured him that he should not feel the want of 
wheat, for that they would supply him. Governor 
Finlayson also called to offer him everything he could 
want to repair this calamity; and the sympathy and 
kindness ihej experienced enabled Mr. and Mrs. Cock- 
nm to rejoice even in their losses. 

The church at the Rapids, as we have already said, 
was now fiEur too small for the congregation, not more 
than three-fourths of whom could find admittance, and 
the school children could never be present. Mr. Cock- 
ran, looking forward to the future, determined to make 
an effort to build a new one of stone, instead of wood, 
which should be large enough for the increasing wants 
of the settlement. Accordingly, he called a meeting of 
the people. 

" Silver and gold," he writes, " they had none ; but stones, 
lime, shingles, boards, timber, and labour were cheerfully pro- 
mised, to an extent that perfectly astonished me. The shingle- 
makers proposed to give ten thousand shingles each, the lime- 
bumers each four hundred bushels, and boards and timber were 
promised in the same Uberal manner. One black curly-head, 
descended by his father's side from the sons of Ham, stood up 
in bis leathern coat, and said, * I will help to the amount of 10/.' 
The eyes of all were turned upon him, and I saw a smile on 
every face. I said, * I believe our brethren think you will not 
be able to raise such a sum.' Raising his arm he exclaimed, 
* Here is my body : it is at your service. It is true I cannot 
square a stone, nor lay one, but there will be the floor and the 
roof: turn me to them, and you will see, if God gives me life 
and health, if I will not woric out the value.'" 

In the summer of 1845 the new church was begun, 
but, notwithstanding the efforts of the people, Mr. 
Cockran found his resources beginning to fail, when he 
was greatly relieved by the unexpected donation of fifty 
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pounds from one of the officers of the Hudson's Bay 
Company ; and soon after, his son, who was now in 
England for education, sent him thirty pounds, which 
had been collected for him by a clergyman at home. 

All this while there was no improrement in the 
health of our Missionary : and now the time arrired 
when he was to leave, as he believed for ever, the scene 
of his labours for so long a period, and his people were 
to part from one who had for seventeen years been their 
pastor, their adviser, their friend, and to whom, under 
God, they owed every temporal and spiritual blessing. 

The Rev. R. James was expected in the autumn of 
1846, and Mr. Gockran was obliged to leave the Rapids 
in the preceding June. Mr. Cowley, who had come 
£rom his own station to take the temporary charge of 
this, thus writes : — 

" Sunday, June 14.— The tiying hour was come. Never do I 
e^qpect to forget the last look which some of the people gave their 
pastor, as they retired' from the church, where, from its first 
erection, they had heard the voice of him whom they now should 
hear no more. Their hearts were too full for utterance ; and 
the only expression they could give to their feelings was a flood 
of tears, as each came up, embraced his hand, and turned away 
without a word. 

" June 15. — ^Early all was bustle, the dawn was seized upon for 
prayer. Before breakfast was over the canoe was in sight. It 
was too early for a lai^e crowd to assemble to try his feelings by 
another farewell, yet a considerable number awaited him at the 
water's edge, and received his final blessing. My own spirits 
were overcome, and my inmost soul was pierced." 

In October, the Rev. R. and Mrs. James arrived; 
and we would transcribe Mr. James's account of his 
surprise and pleasure, as he came up the river, at the 
sight of the Indian Village, with its happy-looking in- 
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habitants and meny children, greeting him as he passed 
along, were it not that it would be almost a repetition 
of the description given by the Bishop of Montreal. 

Nor was he less pleased with his own immediate 
charge — the Rapids. One thousand eight hundred 
people were now scattered along an extent of twelve 
miles ; the old church more than filled, the new one 
was progressing, and the number of communicants had 
increased to a hundred and fifty. 

Mr. James carried on with zeal and energy the work 
begun by his predecessor; and as we turn over the 
pages of his journal, and read of one soul and another 
brought to a concern for their eternal welfare, or watch 
the last hours of many a rejoicing believer, we are 
tempted to enter more fully into detail. 

But the number at the head of this chapter warns us 
to forbear ; for we have still to lay before our readers 
the history of distant stations, and after a few brief 
notices of the next three years on the banks of the Red 
River, we intend in the two following chapters to carry 
them to Cumberland and Manitoba Lakes. 

One passage, however, we must transcribe from Mr. 
James s journal, not only as a testimony to our former 
Missionary, but as an instance of the way in which a 
generous mind will appreciate the work of others : — 

"January 20, 1847. — ^Thermometer, 47^ below zero. Cold 
intense, yet my ride to the Indian settlement was not micom- 
fortable. The roads were delightfnl, and as I dashed along 
their glassy fiice my thoughts were necessarily carried back to 
the time when things looked so different; when Mr. Cockran 
could with difficulty thread his way through the tangled wood, 
when there were no neat cottages on this hand or that; no 
traveller's Christian greeting, no distant view of sheltering par- 
sonage or house of God. literally nothing to cheer the way of 
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dMi demced man wfaoee Metl noUiiiigeoiild tire, whose ' patience 
of hope* WAS nerer eTh«i«tted, before whose resolve every ob- 
ssade gmre wmj, and whose success is neither thirty, nor sixty, 
bos an hnndred-fold, even in this present life." 

Mr. Cockran had retired to Toronto, where the rest 
and freedom from responsibility were blessed to the 
partial restoration of his health ; his heart was still 
among his former flocks, and in 1847 he gladly re- 
sponded to an invitation from the Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany to undertake the chaplaincy of the Upper Church 
and settlement. 

There he still is, and there may he long remain, to 
proclaim the Gospel that he loves, and to witness to 
the fiithfiilneas of God, who has promised, " As thy 
days, so shall thy strength he." 

We must not, however, leave the Red River, without 
mentioning a Missionary Meeting that was held in the 
church at the Rapids on Dec. 2, 1847. 

It was a day of great interest, for it was the first 
public meeting that had ever been held in Rupert's 
Land : and people came from all quarters to hear of 
the work of God among other heathen nations. They 
had hitherto known very little on the subject; but 
grounds of appeal could not be wanting to a people on 
whom the Society had for the last twenty-seven years 
been conferring such inestimable benefits, and who 
were still continually reminded of what they had them- 
selves once been, by the sound of the conjurer's drum 
and melancholy shout whenever any of the heathens 
encamped in their nei^bourhood. 

Everything they heard surprised and moved them : 
many an eye was moist, and though they were again 
suffering from two years of scarcity, yet " the abundance 
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of their joy and their deep poverty abounded unto the 
riches of their liberality ; '* and the collection, beyond 
all expectation, amounted to 102. 9<. 2d, : bL was abo 
collected here, and 5^ ISs. Id, at the Middle Church 
on the following Sunday, — altogether, 21L 7f. Sd, ; a 
large sum under all die circumstances of the case, 
though, as one good old man said, *' It was all too little 
to offer to the Society, but it was a beginning, and he 
hoped the Society would forgive them for not stirring 
sooner." 

Three weeks afterwards, a man, who had literaDy no 
money in his possession at the time, brought Mr. James 
five shillings, the first he had received since the day of 
the meeting. 

We shall only return to the Red River to give a brief 
account of its present state. 

We shall close the chapter by mentioning the cir- 
cumstances that led to the opening of a Mission at 
Cumberland. 

Anxiety for the spiritual welfare of their relations 
and countrymen had, from the first, been a characteristic 
feature in the Christians at the Red River ; we have 
seen how this feeling manifested itself among the con- 
verts at the Rapids,'!^ and those at the Indian Village 
soon showed the same earnest desires. 

Among the settlers there, were several families from 
the neighbourhood of Cumberland Lake, whose hearts 
expanded towards their former companions in the 
wilderness ; their conversion was the frequent subject of 
their prayers, they took every opportunity of sending 
them some awakening message, and the answers to these 

^ Page 56. 
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messages were so encouraging that it was at length de- 
cided to send a labourer to the spot. 

The ordained Missionaries could neither of them be 
spared, but it was thought that a native Catechist might 
prepare the ground by opening a school, and giving the 
people some elementary instruction, and it only now 
remained to seek for a fitting agent 

How hi this search was successful, our next chapter 
will show. 




CHAPTER X. 

0X7MBERLAND STATION. 
'* The desert shall rejoice and blossom as the rose. — li. xxxv. 1. 

Do our readers remember the two boys mentioned in 
our second chapter, who, dirty, wild, and ignorant, had 
been brought by Mr. West to Red River in his own boat ? 
The simple prayer from their stammering lips had been 
heard and answered ; they were among the four whom 
Mr* West baptized before his return to England ; * and 
both of them gave evidence of being Christians indeed. 

John Hope, as one of them was called, had settled at 
the Indian Village, and was leading a quiet and consistent 
life ; and the other, Henry Budd, was now the person 
fixed on by the Missionaries to lay the foundation of this 
new station. After he left the Indian school under Mr. 
Jones, he had gone into the service of the Hudson's Bay 
Company, but quitted it in 1837, intending to settle at 
the Rapids, where he might have the privilege of a re- 
gular ministiy. Mr. Jones, however, invited him to 
take charge of a school at the Upper Settlement, where 
he evinced a steadfastness of principle and intelligence of 
mind that marked him out as fitted for a more respon- 
sible situation ; and it was accordingly arranged that he 
should be sent to Cumberland. He had, moreover, the 
advantage of belonging to the same tribe (the Crees), 
and woidd not therefore have a new dialect to acquire. 

• Pages 21 and 28. 
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He set out in the summer of 1840, accompanied by 
bis wife and mother, for to him it was given to see a 
parent brought to Christ, and after a voyage of between 
400 and 500 miles, throagh lakes and rivers, arrived 
safelv at the scene of his fdture labours. 

It would be difficult to convey an idea of the desola- 
tion that met their view, — a wide-spread lake, bordered 
with swamps, and shut in on all sides by a forest of 
unknown extent. There were, of course, no signs of 
cultivation, and a few Indian tents were the only human 
habitations. The banks of the lake afforded no spot on 
which they could fix their abode, but they found a few 
patches of dry ground upon an island, on which Mr. 
Budd pitched the tent, and hastened to provide some 
more substantial dwelling for the winter. 

This was no easy task ; there was no wood fit for build- 
ing within several miles, and he had no cattle to bring 
it from a distance ; nor was there any one to assist him 
in the erection of a house except the boat*s crew who 
had brought him here, and they must not tarry long, 
lest the approach of winter should hinder their return. 
But the once untaught Indian lad had become as diligent 
and persevering in temporal as in spiritual things; 
partly by pereuasion, and parUy by giving some of his 
own clothes in payment, he at last prevailed on a few of 
the Indians to assist him, and before the winter set in 
he had succeeded in erecting a small log-house for his 
own family, another for his hoped-for schopl, and a third 
to serve as a store-house. This last was a very necessary 
appendage to their dwelling ; for, knowing that no 
food could be procured there but by fishing or shoot- 
ing, the Missionaries at the Red Kiver had supplied 
them not only with domestic utensils, toob, &c., but with 
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as much flour and pemican as would, they hoped, be 
sufficient for them till the rivers should again be open, 
and they could send them a fresh supply. 

Cumberland Lake is a favourite resort of the Crees ; 
the fish is plentiful, and there is a trading-post of the 
Company on its bapks ; and though the Indians never re- 
mained long stationary, yet a considerable number might 
at times be collected together. Their reception of Mr. 
Budd was very friendly, and from the first they showed 
so much desire for instruction, that when absent from the 
spot a few of them, who were within reach, would return 
on the Sunday to attend Divine service ; and some of 
them very soon placed their children under his care. 

We have not sufficient details of the next two years to 
be able to give any connected account of the progress 
made among these wild people ; but it seems that our 
Catechist had, in the meantime, moved to a more eligible 
spot, called the Pas, on the banks of the Sasketchewan 
River, where he had begun to cultivate a piece of land. 
How far the blessing of God rested on his spiritual 
labours will be best judged of by the results. 

In consequence of the strong desire expressed by Mr. 
Budd for a visit from one of the Missionaries at Red 
River, Mr. Smithurst left the Indian Village on May 26, 
1842, and proceeded along the western shore of Lake 
Winnipeg to the mouth of the Saskatchewan River. His 
boat was manned by ten young men of his own congrega- 
tion ; and those of our readers who remember how his heart 
was pained and his spirit stirred during his voyage from 
York Fort to Norway House,* will not wonder at his 
being forcibly struck by the contrast between his former 

« Page 122. 
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and his present circumstances, surrounded as he now was 
with intelligent Christians with whom he could hold in- 
tercourse, and with whom he could daily unite in wor- 
shipping their common God and Saviour, and enjoy the 
rest and privileges of the Sabhath. He thas describes 
the scene on one of these occasions : — 

•* Jnne 3. — ^At our evening worship I was seated in a small tent 
on a high bank, looking over the wide e^anse of water, dotted 
here and there with pictoresqae pine-clad islands : my own men 
were on the ground bv my tent door, and behind me were three 
heathen Indians beside a small fire, miserably clothed in the 
remains of an old blanket, contrasting strongly with the well-clad 
cheerftd looking Christians of my own party. We began by 
singing, 

* From all that dwell below the skies,' 

when suddenly the whole lake and islands near ns appeared en- 
veloped in flame. Almost nnintermpted flashes of brilliant 
lightning glided along the surface of the lake, and seemed to 
gather round the tall pines with which the islands are covered. 
The peculiar locality, the companions by whom I was sur- 
rounded — the voice of prayer and praise mingling with the peal- 
ing thunder, the roaring of the wind among the trees, and the 
dashing of the waves against the rocks, conspired to raise feelings 
I cannot describe. It was probably the first time that prayer 
and praise had ever ascended firom that litde island. May they 
have gone up as incense, acceptable through the Beloved !*' 

In the hurry of setting off, Mr. Smithurst had omitted 
to tell his men to bring their books with them, and was 
not a little pleased to find that they all had, of their own 
accord, brought their Bibles and prayer-books, and some 
had also brought their hymn-books, &c. Contrary winds 
and stormy weather frequently detained them for hours, 
and sometimes for days, on the same spot ; and it was a 
pleasant sight to see them passing their leisure time in 
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reading and committing to memory a hjrmn or a passage 
of Holy Scripture. Mr. Smitburst remarks upon this : — 

" Had I been travelling in England with ten young people, 
their ages varying firom seventeen to thirty, I doubt if I should 
have seen them thus, while halting by the way, refreshing their 
souls with the words of Eternal life. Oh that the Lord would 
pour His Spirit upon Britain, lest in the last great day the poor 
Indian should be found to have improved his two talents better 
than she has done her five." 

The unfayourable weather made this voyage a very 
tedious one, and they had some difficulty in ascending 
the Saskatchewan River. Sunday, June 19, was spent on 
the shores of Cedar Lake ; and Mr. Smithurst writes : — 

" This is the third Sunday we have passed in this western 
wilderness, fax from the abodes of civilised men, where day after 
day passes without the sight of any human being. Here is the 
wide-spread lake, clothed in verdant foliage — ^the lofty cedar and 
towering pine raise their heads towards heaven in migestic gran- 
deur — the pelican, the crane, the swan, the eagle, and the other 
feathered tribes, show forth the glory of their great Creator ; 
woods and rocks echo back the songs of praise and voice of 
prayer : but no human tongue unites with us in giving honour, 
glory, praise, and power to Him who died for us." 

The voyage lasted twenty-six days, and it was not till 
Wednesday, June 22d, that they reached the Pas. The 
first sight that greeted them was a party of school children, 
who, as soon as they espied the boat, ran down in the 
midst of a pouring rain to the bank of the river, to 
welcome the '* white praying-master ;" and it was not 
long before Mr. Smithurst found a shelter and an affec- 
tionate greeting beneath the roof of Mr. Budd. 

Almost all the Indians were absent deer-hunting or 
fishing, but on the afternoon of Saturday, Mr. Smithurst 
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urns delighted to see a irbole fleet of canoes, containing 
siitT or seventy persons, making their way down the 
liTer. It UBS a pretty and a joyfdl sight as the Indians 
jnmped ashore, made their Httle hoats secure for the 
night, and then, after saluting Mr. Smidinrst, proceed to 
pitch their tents hy the side of the Missionaiy dwelling. 
" Who are these that At as a cloud, and as doves to their 
windows ?" 

One of Mr. Smithurst s ohjects in visiting the station 
was to baptize any who should be prepared for the sacred 
rite, but his mind misgave him when he found how large 
a number presented themselves as candidates. He could 
not imagine that so many could be properly prepared ; 
and knowing that the Roman Catholic priests had from 
time to time visited the neighbourhood, and, without 
giving them any instruction, had baptized all who were 
willing, tying a metal cross round their necks, and assur- 
ing them they were safe, he could not repress the fear 
that, notwithstanding Mr. Budd*s fedthful Scriptural in- 
struction, some of the people must have imbibed erro- 
neous views. During Saturday evening and the early 
pan of Sunday morning, he examined diem individually 
and seareMngly. and to his grateful satis&ction found, 
that not only were their minds informed, but their hearts 
awakened. A deep sense of their own lost state by 
nature — the necessity of a change of heart by the opera- 
tion of the Holy Spirit — a dependence on Christ fdone 
for acceptance, and an entire renunciation of all self-de- 
pendence, were evident in them all ; and many of them, 
when speaking of their past lives, were greatly affected. 
Their ** hearts," they said. " were so sore they were ready 
to break in pieces," AU had given up their heathen 
practices, nearly attended every means of grace in their 
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power, and bad endured considerable opposition from 
their heathen neighbours. 

The doubts and fears which had harassed the mind of 
Mr. Smithurst were now changed into gratitude and joy, 
as, in the afternoon of Sunday, he admitted into the fold 
of Christ thirty-eight adults with their children, — eighty- 
seven in the whole, — thus ** called out of darkness, "and 
brought into " marvellous light." And it would be vain 
to attempt to describe the glowing thankfulness with 
which Mr. Budd must have witnessed this result of his 
devoted and self-denying labours. 

The next day Mr. Smithurst married thirteen couple, 
and expected the whole party would have immediately 
returned to their distant hunting-grounds ; but they were 
unwilling to depart, and, though short of food, lingered 
on till Wednesday, when he was obliged to leave them ; 
and thankful for all he had seen and heard, and bidding 
a cordial " farewell" to Mr. Budd, he set out on his re- 
turn. Floating swiftly down the river, and having a 
fiedr wind on Lake Winnipeg, he reached his home in 
seven days by the same route that had taken him nearly 
a month on his way to Cumberland. 

Time passed on, Mr. Budd continued his work of faith 
among the people ; one heathen family after another 
joined the congregation, the weekly school increased, 
and on Sundays many adults assembled to learn to read, 
and to attend Divine service. But the want of an or- 
dained minister was increasingly felt, and many a prayer 
ascended to God, and urgent entreaties were sent home, 
that this boon might be conferred upon them ; but the 
difficulties in which the Society was then placed4< pre- 

« Pige 132. 



1$4 THE BAIXBOW IK THE NORTH. 

Tented their acceding to this request till the year 
1844. 

In the meantime Mr. Budd had been, in the sommer 
of 1843. greatly tried by the arriyal of a Romish priest, 
irho came with the ondisgnised intention of drawing 
away the people. He erected a large wooden cross, 
marked oat the site of his intended honse, and after bap- 
tising about twenty of the heathen in the neighbourhood 
(for all who were in the habit of attending Mr. Budd's 
instructions stood firm), returned to the Bed Biver, in- 
tending to come back in the spring to take up his per- 
manent abode there. But on his way he met with a 
fearful death, and, thankful as our catechist was that bis 
people were preserred from temptation to error, he could 
but be greatly shocked at the manner in which his diffi- 
culties were removed. 

In August 1844, the Rev. J. and Mrs. Hunter arrived 
at York Fort, and lost no time in proceeding to the Pas. 
They had a tedious and uncomfortable voyage of thirty- 
eight days, sometimes covered with fog or frost, some 
times drenched with rain, and more than once they 
were in considerable danger from the storms on Xjake 
Winnipeg. 

But all the toils, fatigues, and discomforts of the way 
were forgotten when, on the evening of Sept. 26, their 
place of destination came in sight, and they saw forty 
or fifty school children, with their happy faces, running 
down to the water s edge to give them the same welcome 
greeting that they had before given to Mr. Smithurst. 
Presently the men appeared, and as Mr. Hunter con- 
trasted the quiet frankness of their manner and address 
with the heathen he had seen upon his route, he felt 
what cause there was for thankfuhiess and hope. It was 
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more than time for them to have gone to the winter 
hunting-grounds to get food and procure furs, wherewith 
to pay for the clothing and ammunition they had pur- 
chased from the Company, and many had set off some 
weeks before. But these had still wcdted from day to 
day, hoping, before they went, to see their own *' white 
praying-master," and to be by him admitted into the 
visible Church of Christ. 

Thirty-one adults and thirty-seven children were bap- 
tized on the following Sunday, after an examination as 
satisfactory to him as a similar one had been to Mr. 
Smithurst two years before. The candidates came up 
to the font in families, fathers and mothers giving up 
themselves and their children to the service of their 
Lord, while the frequent tear or the loud sob testified to 
the deep emotion with which they entered into covenant 
with their God. 

A few families found sufficient food in the neighbour- 
hood to allow of their remaining at the Pas through the 
winter ; but the rest set off to their distant haunts, and 
Mr. Hunter grieved to think how long a time would 
elapse before they would again be under any regular in- 
struction. But it was pleasant to hear them diligently 
inquiring the exact time of Christmas Day, and express 
their hopes of being then within reach of the station ; 
and he found from Mr. Budd, that while absent they 
never failed to keep holy the Lord's day, besides having 
frequent prayer-meetings among themselves. 

Nothing could be much more comfortless, as to out- 
vrard things, than the first winter that Mr. and Mrs. 
Hunter spent at the Pas. Except a few things they had 
brought in their own boat, they had been obliged to leave 
all Uieir furniture, baggage, and English stores behind 
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them at Norway House, and there was no possible way 
of getting them from hence till the following August. 
Mr. Budd had used every effort to provide a dwelling for 
them ; but without proper timber, and with only inex- 
perienced Indians to assist him, the best habitation he 
had been able to construct, and which consisted of only 
two small rooms, was so imperfect that it admitted in 
their turn " rain, wind, snow, and musquitoes." 

The store of provisions from Red River (for though 
Mr. Budd had brought some land into cultivation, it 
>'ielded but a small proportion of what was required), fell 
short before the winter was half over; the school children 
lived for five months exclusively on fish, and the Mis- 
sionary fJEunilies would have had no other food, had not the 
gentleman in charge of the nearest fort (above a day's 
journey off) kindly spared a little pemican and flour 
from his own winter store. 

But, far beyond all these things, was the anxiety they 
felt on account of Mrs. Hunter's state of health — far as 
she was from all civilised society, and beyond the reach 
of the most common comforts. It pleased God, how- 
ever, to endue them both with a large measure of pa- 
tience and cheerfiil contentment; Mrs. Hunter was 
brought safely through her trial, and Mr. Hunter was 
able to write : — 



** Since our arrival here I have had much to cheer and en- 
courage me. Of difficulties, trials, and privations we have had a 
full share, these however we were prepared to find in this seduded 
spot. But when I look at the number of Indians I have been 
permitted to baptize, their increasing desire for instruction, and 
the general consistency of their lives ; when I think also of the 
number of Indians from all quarters who come to visit us and 
send us their children, I cannot but be cheered, and look on all 
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my trials as nothing compared with the abundance of my joy. 
Most thankM are we for the prayers of our friends in England, 
they have not been in vain." * 

Several interesting circumstances occur from time to 
time in the journals of the station at Cumberland Pas, 
but the only one we shall notice is the baptism of an 
Indian of the name of Wetus. He was the son of a 
chief, and himself held some kind of authority in the 
tribe. His parents had been baptized by a Roman 
Catholic priest when he was quite a child, but they had 
suffered him to remain a heathen, and as he grew up he 
became a noted conjurer. 

His attention had been drawn to Christianity from 
the time of Mr. Budd's first arrival, and he was so far 
moved by it as to attend at Divine worship, and to lay 
aside many of his heathen practices. He even encou- 
raged his people to examine into this new religion ; he 
resisted all the persuasions of his heathen and Roman- 

* Mrs. Hunter did not long live to share her husband's la- 
bours, she died about three years after her arrival in Rupert's 
Land. Few ladies have been called to suffer the privations to 
which she was exposed, but none could have borne them with a 
more uncomplaining cheerfulness. Her end was peace. Taking 
leave of her husband and her only child, her expression was, 
« Dearly as I love you, I love my Saviour mr/re." And truly she 
had shewn that love by her endeavours to bring f/thers to love 
Him too. The women and children of the cr/ngregation were 
her peculiar charge, but even the young men would sometimes 
look to her for advice and instmctioo. One of the last timas 
she is mentioned was at Christmas l^Ufi, when she made the 
school girls very happy by a treat of the onw^jntbd luxuries of 
tea and cake, and by distritmting among them wjuut simple pre- 
sents sent her iur ikkt purpose by a lady in Kui^MntL Ur. 
Hunter has mee married agam. 
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Catholic relatives to persecute the converts, and often 
attended their prayer-meetings in the hunting-grounds. 

But the world had not quite lost its power ; the posi- 
tion he held among the heathen was too dear to him to 
be as yet relinquished, and he continued to halt between 
two opinions ; till at last, by the grace of God, the snare 
was broken, and he was enabled to range himself on the 
Lord's side. On Easter Day, 1847, he was baptized 
with his vdfe and children, and received the name of 
Louis Constant. 

From that time he has continued to grow in grace, 
and his uprightness, intelligence, and piety render him 
a valuable assistant in the work of religion among his 
people. He and another chief named Cook are inde- 
fatigable in their endeavours to lead others to Christ, 
and their efforts have been blessed to the bringing in 
of several heathen.* 

In 1845, Mr. Hunter had paid a visit to the Red 

* Some time since he put into Mr. Hmiter's hands the last 
relic of his former superstition. It is a roll of birch lind, about 
four feet long and nearly a foot broad, and on the inner surface 
are scratched with some pointed instrument various hieroglyphio 
devices, intended to mark out the straight road to long life and 
happiness. This road is guarded on one side by ^gures of the 
sacred goose, and on the other by a corresponding row of the 
heads and arms of some of their other deities, while the supposed 
paths of the wicked diverge from the main road and are lost. 
But the whole is so uncouth, that it is only worthy of attention 
as a proof of the extravagancies into which the human mind is 
suffered to fall when it has departed from the living God. And 
yet it cannot rest satisfied without a guide, real or self-created. 

Louis Constant told Mr. Hunter that he used to regard this 
roll with the same reverence he now felt for his Bible, but that, 
as might be expected, it had since his conversion been to him a 
source of shame and sorrow. 
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Rirer, where not only was his spirit refreshed by inter- 
course with his brethren, bat the sight of the Indian 
village, with its little church, its white-washed cottages, 
and its fields of waving com, encouraged him to look 
forward with eager hope to a time when the banks of 
the Saskatchewan might look as bright and smiling. 

Nor was it very long before his hopes began to be 
realised. Gradually the Indians became willing to ex- 
change their erratic habits for a more quiet and civilised 
life. Several of them fixed themselves on an island, 
which was soon covered with wheat, barley, potatoes, 
turnips, and peas ; and five little dwellings were shortly 
after erected on it Other cottages were grouped round 
the Mission House, and some were built on the opposite 
side of the river, near the spot which Mr. Hunter had 
fixed upon for his future church. 

In 1 848 we read, that nearly all the Indians who 
frequented the Pas had put themselves under Christian 
instruction ; four hundred and twenty-four had been 
baptized, and though among these there still lingered 
some prejudices and superstitions, yet they were all 
more or less adorning their profession by holy and con- 
sistent lives. 

In summer there were often as many as four hundred 
at public worship ; there were fifty-seven communicants, 
some of whom, if absent at Christmas or at Easter, 
would return on foot* fix)m a distance of one or two 
hundred miles, to gather round the table of the Lord. 

A spirit of piety and devotion was cultivated in their 
families — their social and domestic comforts increased ; 
and could we by some magic power transport ourselves 

* With their ttnuige-kx^dng mow-ihoM. 
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to the shores of the Saskatchewan, we should see that 
there, as eveiywhere else, godliness has the promise of 
the life that now is as well as that which is to come. 
If our visit were in winter, we would cross the frozen 
river with our Missionary and his wife, enter some of 
the cottages, and compare with some dirty Indian tent 
the scene that would greet us here — ^the bright fire, the 
clean and comfortable room, the family gathered round 
the cheerful hearth, and thankfully rejoicing in their 
altered circumstances. Or if we made a summer flight, 
we might stand at the close of some calm day at 
the door of the Mission House, and listen while we 
heard on the nearer shore a father conducting the devo- 
tions of the family ; or, borne across the water from the 
further bank, in the stillness of the evening air our ears 
would catch the sound of many voices mingling in 
praises to Redeeming Love. 

We shaU have occasion to refer once more to this 
station at Cumberland Pas before we close our history. 



CHAPTER XI. 

LAG LA BONOE — MOOSE LAKE. 

'* Frofm yOfQ sounded oat the word of the Lord, not only in 
Macedonia and Achaia, bat also in eveiy place your faith to God- 
ward is spread abroad." — 1 Thess. i. 8. 

The rays of heavenly truth that had penetrated to the 
nei^^Uboaxhood of Cumberland Lake did not stop there ; 
they trayelled onward through the dense forest and ex- 
tended plain ; and it shall be our present object to trace 
somewliat of their fEurther progress. 

The Gumherland Indians, in their various expeditions, 
freqiieiitfy met with people from different places, and of 
other tribes. To these they would speak of Christ and 
His salvatian; and, led by their example and persuar 
sion, pereons from various quarters often arrived at 
the Mission Station to hear what " this new thing " 
might be. 

One of the earliest of these inquirers was a chief 
named Heche Hookemow, from Lac la Ronge,* four 
hundred miles to the north-west of Cumberland. No 
Missionary, or even native catechist, had ever visited 
those distant regions ; but he had, while hunting, heard 
of the Gospel from some of Mr, Budd*s first converts ; 
and now, in 1842, came down to make inquiry for 
himself. 

Mr. Bodd received him ^adly, gave him as much in- 

* There Is a small outpost of the Company at LaelaBonge, 
dependant on the still man distant post of De de la Grasae. 
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struction as the shortness of his stay permitted, aud on 
his departure supplied him wiih some elementary* 
books, by which he might continue to improve himself. 
His appetite for further knowledge was quickened at 
every step he took ; again and again he re- visited the 
Pas, each time gathering up from Mr. Budd or Mr. 
Hunter some fresh crumbs of eternal truth, and on his 
return home distributing them to those around. 

So anxious were these poor people to hear of Christ 
and His salvation, that on these occasions they gave 
their chief no rest. One party after another came into 
his tent to listen to his tidings ; when some retired to 
seek for rest or refreshment, others took their places ; 
the night as well as the day was spent in telling and 
hearing of the love of God ; and on one occasion Heche 
Hookemow was thus kept up for four successive nights. 
His desire for knowledge still increased ; and in 1 846 
he paid a longer visit to the Pas, put himself under 
regular instruction, and was, in Jime of the same year, 
baptized by the name of Paul ; his wife and two children 
being admitted to the same privilege. 

A few weeks earlier, Mr. Hunter had also baptized 
another of the Lac la Ronge Indians, whose history 
runs, in' some respects, parallel with that we have just 
related. His heathen name was Mistinisquavoo ; he 
was a noted conjurer, and a leading man among his 
people. But there was something in him that attracted 
the attention and awakened the interest of Mr. Mac- 
kenzie, the gentleman then in charge of the post ; and 
about the same time that Heche Hookemow first visited 
Mr. Budd, Mr. Mackenzie took Mistinisquavoo to 
Norway House. There he remained for some months, 

* Probably spelling-books, &c. 
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under the instruction of a Wesleyan Missionary, and 
returning to Lac la Konge spoke to others of the things 
he had himself received. 

Anxious for farther instruction, and for admission into 
the fold of Christ, he and his wife went to Cumberland 
early in 1846, and were, as we have said, baptized by 
Mr. Hunter, receiving the names of Abraham and 
Sarah. 

The spirit of inquiry among the Lac la Eonge In- 
dians was not confined to the two cases we have men- 
tioned; others had visited the Mission Station, but 
could not remain long enough to gain much knowledge ; 
and Mr. Hunter had already, in 1845, sent thither 
James Beardy, one of his own Lidians, to help them 
forward as flEur as he could.* 

Beardy found twenty families ready at once to em- 
brace Christianity. He became so much interested 
in his work, as to determine to remain there through 
the winter. Though but a beginner in the school of 
Christ, he diligently laboured to teach them all he knew 
himself, aiming, to use his own words, to " make them 
feel that they were sinners and had broken God's holy 
law, and thus stood in need of the salvation which God 
has provided for us in the blood and righteousness of 
Jesus Christ." 

* One of these visitors was a man who, with his wife, set off 
in the summer of 1844, in a canoe, taking with them the two 
daughters of one of their friends, who were to be left behind at 
the school. Before they had gone much above half-way, the 
frost set in and the rivers were impassable. Nothing daunted, 
they pitched their tent where they were, supported themselves 
and their young companions as best they could during the 
winter, and as soon as the rivers were again open pursued 
their voyage. 
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He daily taught and prayed with any that were within 
reach, and on Sundays met them in the large room at 
the fort, which was kindly lent to him for the purpose, 
and which was always completely filled. 

In 1846, Mr. Hunter sent Mr. James Settee* as cate- 
chist to this promising station; and provided, as Mr. 
Budd had been in 1840, with flour, pemican, clothes, 
tools, and everything he was likely to want till the fol- 
lowing spring, he set out early in June, and in about 
three weeks arrived at his destination. 

He found the people in as promising a state as he had 
expected ; but soon after his arrival he experienced a 
severe trial in the death of many of the converts from 
measles. Five men and twelve women, besides several 
children, were thus carried off, and it was a grief both 
to themselves and their teachers that they had had no 
opportunity of being received into the visible Church of 
Christ. That many, if not all, were living members of 
His mystical body, there is every reason to hope; all 
had forsaken their heathen practices, regularly attended 
every means of grace, and were in the habit of daily 
family prayer ; and many of them, with their dying lips, 
declared their simple reliance on the Lord Jesus, often 
using such expressions as these : — " I love my Lord 
and my Saviour, and I will praise Him while I have 
breath." 

In the summer of 1847, Mr. Hunter himself visited 
this new station, and one or two incidents that occurred 
on the way are worth mentioning. One of these was 

* Mr. Settee had, like Mr. Budd, been one of Mr. West's 
earliest pupils in the Indian School (p. 26) ; like him, he was 
bringing forth the fruit of the seed then sown, and was now 
sent forth to be another proof of the value of natiye tugi&ncj. 
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his meeting with Einnakahpoo, chief of the Rat River, 
and his wife, who were on their way to Cumberland, 
anxious to be received into the Church of Christ. Mr. 
Hunter had a good deal of conversation with them, and 
finding them well instructed in the chief truths of our 
holy faith, he baptized them both on the banks of the 
river. A few days after, he met with two other canoes 
full of Indians, also on their way to Cumberland ; but 
as their knowledge was far below that of Kinnakahpoo 
and his wife, he persuaded them to turn back, and ac- 
company him for fEirther instruction. 

When he reached the lake, he proceeded to a small 
dwelling which Mr. Settee had built for himself, under a 
lofty rock of granite, on the opposite bank to the Com- 
pany's fort. A number of Indians had pitched their 
tents round the fort, and as soon as they espied Mr. 
Hunter's boat, they came paddling their canoes across 
the water, and welcomed him with an overflowing joy 
that almost overcame him. 

He found a school already established, at which thirty 
boys and twenty-three girls received daily instruction, 
and on Sundays the adults who attended raised the 
number to sixty-eight. 

The day after his arrival, he examined the candidates 
for baptism, and found them sufficiently well instructed 
to allow of his baptizing forty-eight adults and fifty-nine 
children on the following Simday. Besides these, several 
had been previously baptized at Cumberland, fifty or sbcty 
more were candidates for the sacred rite, and not one hea- 
then now remained among the Indians of Lac la Ronge. 

One of the men who was at this time baptized by Mr. 
Hunter, and who had received the name of John Venn, 
died soon after. He was ready for the summons, and 
often said to his wife, " Prepare your mind, my wife ; I 
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must soon die. I am looking for the time when my 
Saviour shall send for me. I hope I am ready for Him 
who has so loved me as to die for my sins, and on whom 
I wholly cast myself. Pray to Him, my wife, pray to 
Him for our little girl, that we may all be saved in the 
day of His appearing." 

When Mr. Settee was appointed to Lac la Ronge, 
James Beardy pushed on to the neighbourhood of an- 
other of the Company's trading ports, called He de la 
Crosse, four or five hundred* miles still farther in the 
interior, and from whence Mr. Hunter had received 
many applications for a teacher. 

When Beardy arrived there, he found that two Roman 
Catholic priests were in the neighbourhood, and that 
some of the poor people, despairing of obtaining a 
teacher of what they called " the English religion," and 
yet imwilling to remain in heathenism, had been bap- 
tized by them. The priests had, after their baptism, 
tied round their necks the same kind of cross we have 
spoken of before, and instead of giving them instructions 
from the Word of God, had distributed among them a 
paper, '* marked in small dark lines with the names of 
patriarchs and apostles, representations of heaven, earth, 
angels, saints, stars, churches, the flood, Solomon's Tem- 
ple, &c. ; the principal object being a straight road lead- 
ing to heaven, intended to represent the Roman Catholic 
religion, with branch roads marked * Pretended Reforma- 
tions,' &c., leading, of course, to a very different place, "f 

* These csdculations are, of course, but vague ; the distance 
represented on the map is a very imperfect guide, as the wind- 
ings of the rivers and lakes often double the apparent length of 
route, which can only be judged of by the time it occupies. 

t Let our readers compare this with the heathen roll mentioned 
in the last chapter, as having been given up by Louis Constant. 
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Some of these Indians had, however, resisted all the 
soHcitations of the priests ; ignorant as they were, they 
seem to have felt that these outward things could not 
satisfy their souls ; and they had still waited for an Eng- 
lish teacher. Several even of those who had heen hap- 
tized had, soon after, of their own accord, thrown away 
their crosses, and were anxious to receive instruction. 

Distant as He de la Crosse and Lac la Eonge were, 
the desire for instruction had spread still further, and in 
1848, our Cumherland missionary received a message 
from a chief named Tripe de Roche,* near Fort Chippe- 
wyan, in the Athabasca country, said to be a thousand 
miles from lie de la Crosse, speaking of his own and his 
people's unwillingness to put themselves under the Ro- 
man Catholic priests, and earnestly requesting a teacher ; 
but hitherto there have been no means of complying with 
this request. 

The influence of the Cumberland Indians was not felt 
only in these distant places ; several of the inquirers who 
visited the Pas were from nearer parts of the country. 
Some were from among the Nippeweens, a tribe import- 
ant, not only on account of its own numbers, but as 
being in continual communication with the fiercer and 
still more numerous tribes, called the " Plain" Indians. 
Others came from Moose Lake, a secluded spot, two 
days' distance from the Pas, where the ofl&cer in charge 
of the Company's post had a care for the souls of the 
Indians round him, and added his own instructions to 
the information they had obtained from their companions 
in the hunting-grounds. 

Mr. Hunter several times visited this place, and in 

* Eockweed. 
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A tent was soon pitched for our wearied travellers ; 
and Mr. Cowley, with the help of a servant he had 
hrought with him, set about the erection of a more sub- 
stantial dwelling. 

It contained only two rooms, sixteen feet square; 
one of which was for their own use, and the other for 
their servant's : but, small and inconvenient as it was, 
they were thankful to take possession of it in the fol- 
lowing October, though they were still destitute of bed- 
stead, chairs, or any other article of furniture, except 
one table given them by Mrs. Cockran. 

There is a Company's trading-post on the shores of the 
Manitoba Lake, and this, added to the unfailing abun- 
dance of fish, renders it a favourite resort of the Indians, 
who sometimes collect there in considerable numbers. 

As was the case with Mr. Hunter at Cumberland, 
Mr. Cowley came in contact with many Indian super- 
stitions which had long before disappeared from the 
neighbourhood of the Red Eiver. The Saulteaux chief 
here had in his possession a birch-rind roll, very similar 
to the one we have before described as having belonged 
to the Cree chief, Louis Constant ; and on one occasion 
Mr. Cowley observed an instance of superstition different 
from any we read of elsewhere. He says : — 

** One day I saw something hanging on a tree, and went to 
look at it. It consisted of twenty small rods, peeled and painted 
red and hlack, and fastened together in a plane, with cords of 
bark. A piece of tobacco was placed between the tenth and 
eleventh rods, and the whole was suspended perpendicularly 
from a branch of the tree. It belonged to the old chief, who 
told me that when he was a young man he lay down to dream, ■» 
and that, in his dream, the moon spoke to him, and told him to 
make this charm, and to renew it every new moon, that he might 



* See page 11. 
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have a long life. He had regularly done so ever since, till the 
preceding summer, when he almost forgot it, and was taken to 
ill as to be near dying ; but he remembered it, his Mends did it 
for him, and he recovered.'*^ 

Is not this an example of untiring perseverance worthy 
of a better cause ? 

From the time of their first settling among them, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cowley left nothing undone to win these people 
to the truth. Their small house was open to them by 
night as weU as by day, for conversation, or for shelter, 
or for food ; they never sent them away, but on more 
than one occaaion submitted to the dirty and disgusting 
habits of their visitors for two or three days together. 

The people seemed disposed to listen to the Gospel ; 
those on the spot generally attended at the daily family 
devotions, and absent ones would, if possible, return to 
the Sunday services. 

While near, they would also willingly send their 
children to the school, but generally, after a little while, 
would suddenly decamp, take their children with them, 
and not return for months. 

Mr. Cowley's journals, though interesting in them- 
selves, do not afford many materials for our present 
purpose. A narrative of blighted hopes and disappointed 
expectations, though borne with constancy and patience, 
and firm reliance on the promises of God, would not be 
interesting in detail ; and we shall, therefore, only touch 
on a few points that may convey to the reader some idea 
of the work at Manitoba. 

The outward trials and privations of our Missionaries 
were not, perhaps, greater than those of Mr. and Mrs. 
Hunter at Cumberland, and they were borne with equal 
cheerfulness; but their souls were cast down within 
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them at the little effect produced by the preaching of 
the Gospel. 

Occasionally Mr. Cowley's hopes were raised by one 
and another coming to ask what he must do to be saved ; 
but all was as a morning cloud, and melted away before 
the next temptation. This was particularly the case 
in the autumn of 1845. Many had appeared more 
serious, and seemed to feel more interest than they had 
hitherto done in the truths of the Gospel ; one man in 
particular, who went by the name of Robert, gave up 
his medicine bag and his heathen ways, and declared 
his intention to become a Christian. But just before 
the Christmas of the same year a trader arrived with a 
large quantity of rum, which he offered to the Indians 
in exchange for furs, or for anything else they possessed. 
They eagerly sought to procure the ** fire-water ; " every- 
thing they had was parted with to obtain it, and the 
scenes of intoxication and riot that went on for two or 
three weeks baffle all description. Not one escaped 
the snare ; even Robert fell into it, and we never read 
of any after-change in him. 

Had these poor creatures exercised only their reason, 
they would have been struck with the contrast their own 
condition at this time presented to that of two Indians 
from Red River, who happened just now to be at the 
station. They also were Saulteaux; but the grace of 
God had some years before taken possession of their 
hearts, and they were among the very few of their tribe 
who had, with Pigwys, settled at the Indian Village. 
They had left their home for some of the Saulteaux 
hunting-grounds near the Manitoba Lake, and had now 
come down to enjoy the Christmas services. They 
remained some little time with Mr. Cowley, receiving 
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the Lord's Supper, attending Divine worship, regular in 
their own morning and evening devotions, and resisting 
every temptation ; while their quiet bearing, and their 
happy, peaceful countenances, gave additional proof of 
the Spirit that dwelt within. 

Year after year rolled away — Mr. and Mrs. Cowley 
had fixed their permanent abode at a place called Part- 
ridge Crop ; the word was preached '* in season and out 
of season," but still there was no response. Civilisation 
was, however, beginning to make some progress ; eight 
little cottages were to be seen beneath the shade of 
spreading oaks near the margin of the lake ; each 
with its potatoe ground, one with its field of wheat 
and barley, while the owner of another was master of 
several head of cattle. The schools, too, went on well ; 
and it often refreshed our Missionaries' drooping hearts 
to see these little ones neatly and comfortably clad in 
the garments they had given them, sitting round the 
room reading the word of God, or joining with their 
sweet voices in some simple hymn. 

Occasionally, too, some little incident would occur to 
encourage hope : once, for instance, when Mr. Cowley 
was, as usual, taking advantage of the general absence 
of the Indians to go to some distant spot, he visited a 
chief called Kakepi, who was for a while encamped at a 
place forty or fifty miles from Partridge Crop. On his 
arrival, he was, to his surprise, shown into a new tent 
neatly lined with brushwood, and with a supply of logs 
for fuel ; and he found it had been prepared for him, 
because, as the people said, he would want to pray, and 
their tents were too dirty for the purpose. 

A gratifying proof was also given to our Missionary 
that his unwearied efforts were not wholly unappreci- 

# 
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ated, when, in 1847, the question was raised whether 
the station should not be abandoned. The Indians, 
hearing something of it, came to him, earnestly request- 
ing him not to leave them, and saying, that though they 
were themselves too old to change, they wished their 
children to become " praying people." One man strik- 
ingly added, " I believe your message to be true, but if 
it is, why did you not sooner come and tell us ? We 
might now have been a praying people, instead of having 
grown up heathens." What answer has the Christian 
Church to give this man ? 

The suspense in which Mr. Cowley remained till he 
could know the decision of the Parent Committee on 
this point, tested his own feelings ; it proved that his 
affections were so drawn out to those people that, almost 
fruitless as < his labours had been, he could not bear the 
thought of leaving them, and great was his thankful- 
ness when, in the following year, the answer came from 
home, " We must not yet give up the Saulteaux." 

Even up to the last account, things still remain in 
nearly the same state ; at times there seems a shaking 
among the dry bones, as though the Spirit of God were 
breathing upon them. But again all is still ; and we 
can only commend the Manitoba Station to the special 
prayers of our readers, concluding our account with an 
extract from one of Mr. Cowley's letters : — 

" In God is my trust, and in Him is my confidence. He will 
not, He cannot, fail me in time of my greatest need. The as- 
surance of your prayers and the prayers of my friends is a great 
comfort to me, but I pray to be kept from placing you or them 
in the stead of Christ. His merits and gracious offices of love 
are all-prevailing ; I embark my all upon the ocean of His love, 
and trust His word of promise for every emergency." 



CHAPTER XII. 



ARRIVAL OF THE BISHOP OF RUPERT'S LAND. 



*« We are come as far as to you also in preaching the Gospel 

of Christ."— 2 Cor. x. 14. 



This was the appropriate text, chosen by the first 
Bishop of Rupert's Land, for the first sermon he 
preached in his new diocese, at York Fort, on August 
19th, 1849. 

The appointment of a Bishop to this vast territory 
forms so important an era in the history of our Missions 
there, that we shall not hesitate to enter rather at large 
upon the subject. 

Our Missionaries had long felt the importance of 
having among them a chief pastor, to whom they m^ht 
look for coimsel and encouragement, whose presence 
would strengthen the work they had begun, and under 
whom a native ministry might be raised up to carry the 
Gospel into hitherto untrodden regions. And we can 
well understand the anxiety they would feel that, when- 
ever their desire should be granted, the appointment 
should fall on one who himself knew and possessed 
** the unsearchable riches of Christ," and the desire of 
whose heart would therefore be that they should be 
" preached among the Gentiles." 

N 

t 
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We may then suppose how great was their thankful- 
ness to hear that, in the good providence of God, Dr. 
Anderson had been selected for the ofl&ce, and to know 
that no one could have been chosen more fitted to 
encounter the difficulties of a newly-formed diocese, more 
competent to guide the studies of a future native minis- 
try, more calculated to revive the drooping heart of the 
Missionary, or to keep alive and quicken the spirit of 
vital religion. 

The consecration took place on May 29, 1849, in the 
Cathedral Church of Canterbury, and on June the 7th 
the Bishop, with his sister and his three sons, embarked 
at Gravesend on board the Prince Kupert, accompanied 
by the Rev. R. and Mrs. Hunt, and Mr. Chapman. 

They had a prosperous voyage, and found much to 
engage their attention in the new and strange sights 
that met them on their way. Some of these are so gra- 
phically described in a letter from the Bishop to his 
young friends in England, that we shall make a few 
extracts from it : — 

" Surdy * they that go down to the sea in ships, see the 
works of the Lord, and His wonders in the deep!' We saw 
them not in the gale or storm, for we were mercifully spared 
from anything of the kind ; but we saw enough of the icebergs 
to realise the chief danger of the Arctic Sea. I cannot desciihe 
to you their figures or infinitely-varied appearances. Some are 
like churches, others like castles with towers, many like animals ; 
in some you see the arches of bridges, with the water rolling be- 
neath; while the smaller pieces floating about are like the 
frosted ornamental vases that are seen at home. 

" Some were of the purest white, the surface generally of dead 
white, the efiect of the snow ; the lower part had a beautiful tint 
when they approached the sea, either from the action of the 
water, or from the clearness of the ice showing the colour of the 
sea. Their height was very various ; many rose above the top- 
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mast ; and one, which was not much higher than the rest, was 
150 feet. And when the effect was heightened by a bright sun- 
shine, and each piece and mass was reflected in the water, we 
gazed for a time to see whether the whole were not an illusion. 

" I might also dwell on the tokens of God's goodness in the 
eigoyment which seems to fill the tenants of the sea : they seem 
to sport and play about in the very ecstasy of being ; whether the 
whale sending up tlie column of water into the air ; or the seals 
and porpoises crowding round the vessel ; or the little stormy 
petrel following close behind, and picking up fragments ; or the 
white polar bear, scarcely to be distinguished from the masses 
of ice by its side — all these we saw in their turn, and they re- 
minded us how * God openeth His hand, and satisfieth the desires 
of every living thing.' We felt that the sea was a world in itself; 
in every part of it bearing witness to God, and that, though we 
cannot hear the voice, there is a tribute of praise ever ascending 
from it, that the ice, and frost, and snow, as well as the expanse 
of the calm and quiet sea, praise the Lord and reflect His glory.'^ 
— Ps€U. cxlviii. 8. 

The Bishop also makes special mention of the beau- 
tiful Aurora Borealis, " shooting up in streams of bril- 
liant light, and covering the whole of the zenith."* 

One day in particular is spoken of as of surpassing 
beauty. They lay becalmed among the ice in Hudson's 
Straits, a few icebergs were in the distance, and much 
field-ice about, large pieces of which occasionally floated 
past the ship. One of the party writes, — 

" It was Sunday ; all around was calm and still as a smooth 
lake, and we were forcibly reminded of the sea of glass men- 

* God has not left Himself without witness even in these 
inhospitable regions. The beauty and grandeur of the deep 
forests, the broad rivers, the foaming cataracts, the glorious 
firmament, and though last, not least, the mysterious Northern 
lights, testify that our common Father cared for His " red *' child- 
ren, before the Sun of Righteousness arose upon them, and the 
Gospel began to " cheer the shivering natives' dull abode." 
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tioned in the Bevelation. The sttn was bright, the sky lovely ; 
and donds, sun, and sky, all and eyerything were reflected in 
the clear water. It seemed as if there were two heavens ; and, 
perhaps, none of us had ever seen or imagined so lovely a sight 
on earth.** 

As they proceeded into the bay they found the cold 
severe, and on one occasion were **/ast ** in the ice for 
some hours ; but they were soon free again, and shaping 
their course towards the south, anchored off York Fort 
on Thursday, August 16th. 

Before they left the ship, the Bishop once more as- 
sembled the companions of his voyage to join with him 
in prayer and praise ; and standing on the deck beneath 
the open canopy of heaven, they united in singing *' Praise 
God, from whom all blessings flow," then knelt down to 
pray, and the Bishop pronounced the blessing. 

It was with varied emotions that the little party first 
set foot on this distant shore, adopting it, as it were, for 
their present home, and the probable scene of the " un- 
known to-morrow " of so many of their future years. 

The chief factor at York Fort received the Bishop with 
every mark of respect and kindness, and it was an ad- 
ditional gratification to him to hear him speak of the 
Missionaries who had been previously sent ; he had seen 
and known them all, and assured the Bishop that better 
men could not have been selected for the purpose, dwell- 
ing more especially on Mr. West and Mr. Cockran. 

The Bishop soon gave token of the spirit in which he 
had entered on his new diocese, and the next Saturday 
we find him visiting the tents of some Indians in the 
neighbourhood. About eighteen collected round him, 
and attentively listened while himself and his chaplain 
(Mr. Hunt) spoke to them, through an interpreter, the 
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words of peace and salvatiou. Many were deeply affected, 
and expressed their sorrow that their forefathers had 
known nothing of the true God. 

The Bishop commenced his puhlic ministrations in his 
new diocese on the Sunday after his arrival (August 19), 
when divine service was held in the large hall of the 
Fort, all the Company's servants and ahout fifty Indians 
being present. 

The text chosen by this truly missionary Bishop for 
his first address was, as we have already said, from 2 Cor. 
X. 14 ; and aware that many of the Indians would know 
enough of English to understand much of what he said, 
and that they would probably talk over with their friends 
what they might hear, he addressed part of his sermon 
especially to them, setting before them the Gospel, and 
telling them it was chiefly to them and their countrymen 
that he had been sent thus feur '' in preaching the Gospel 
of Christ."* 

'* So manifestly," we are told, ** did his heart 'yearn over them 
that, gradually and nneonsciously, he moved from behind the 
desk on which his Bible lay, and, with extended arms, advanced 
towards that part of the room where they were sitting, his voice 
meanwhile becoming tremulously expressive of the anxious 
Christian affection which possessed his heart" 

In the afternoon of the same day Ins lordship, with 
some of lus party, again visited one of the Indian tents. 
As they approached they heard singing, and discovered, 
to their surprise, that it was a hymn in Cree, set to 
the tune of the Old Hundredth Psalm. When they 
entered the tent, they found a fire of wood kindled, and 
the ground covered with leaves and small boughs to keep 
their feet from the grass. One or two boxes had been 

* See text at head of chapter. 
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provided for seats, and about forty Indians placed them- 
selves round them on the ground. 

The Bishop and his chaplain had an animated and 
pleasant conversation with them, and were much struck 
with the good effect evidently produced by the distant 
missionary stations. None of these people were Christ- 
ians, but they had acquired a partial knowledge of the 
truths of holy Scripture, partly from the annual visits 
of Christian Indians from the Red Eiver, but cMefly 
from the Wesleyan missionaries at Norway House, from 
whom they had learned several Cree hymns and English 
tunes. They had some idea of sin, and some feeling of 
the need of a Saviour ; they frequently talked together 
on religious subjects, were in the habit of praying and 
singing hymns every morning and evening, and most 
urgent for further instruction ; and the Bishop could not 
help agreeing with them that " it did seem very hard to 
leave them without a teacher : " but there was no remedy, 
for none could be spared. 

Before they left the tent they taught them the prayer 
of the Publican, and another short prayer for the Holy 
Spirit, to whose immediate teaching they commended 
them in the tdmost total absence of all human means. 

During the Bishop's stay at York Fort four Indians 
appHed for baptism. Two of them resided on the spot. 
They were half-brothers; and it appeared that one of 
them, who went by the name of John, had, four years 
before, visited Norway House, where he heard the 
Gospel preached by one of the Wesleyan missionaries. 
Anxious to know more, he procured a copy of the Cree 
alphabet, of which he soon made himself master; he 
then obtained a Catechism in the same language, which, 
with indefatigable perseverance and by embracing every 
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Opportunity* of help from others, he learnt to read. 
He communicated his knowledge to his brother Joseph, 
whose heart was also touched, and they were now both 
of them candidates for admission into the visible Church. 

The other two were also brothers ; they came from 
Fort Churchill, 180 miles to the north of York Fort, 
and had, it seems, long ago received religious in- 
struction from one of the Company's ofl&cers, Mr. 
Harding.f His departure, four years before, had de- 
prived the ChurchiU Indians of all opportunity of 
instruction, but these two brothers could not be satisfied 
without learning more. They found that some Christian 
Indians from Norway House went annually with the boats 
to York Fort, and they had, every year since Mr. Hard- 
ing's departure, come down to meet them there and to 
get what information they could from them. They were 
only able to have two or three days of intercourse with 
them on each occasion ; yet so well had they improved 
these short opportimities, and so much had their own 
conversation and prayer with each other been blessed, 
that they were now also considered fit to be baptized. 

As we might suppose, " the knowledge of all the four 
was confined to a few fundamental articles of our faith, 
but their religious experience appeared by no means so 
scanty, their hearts and consciences seemed to have 
been divinely taught, and that with so HtUe external 
help that their attainments were the more remarkable." 

* What a striMng contrast does this, and similar instances 
which we have mentioned, present to the state of these forts as 
depicted in our first chapter ! Praised he God ! 

f These were hnt rare, as the alphabet and Catechism were in 
peculiar characters, invented by the late Mr. Evans, a Wesleyan 
missionary. 
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They were baptized by the Bishop himself on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, August 26, in the afternoon service, in 
the presence of a large congregation, the majority of 
whom were Indians. 

His lordship, in relating these circumstances, adds : — 

'* Tbey all came afterwards to our family prayers, and you 
would have been much pleased with their devout demeanour ; 
they are, as far as we can see, very humble, and anxious to be 
guided into the way of salvation. We are very sorry to leave 
them, but shall not cease to pray for them as our first-fruits 
here. Among those present at the baptisms was Henry Prince, 
the son of Pigwys, who has come here with the Bed River boats, 
I was delighted with him. There are three other GhriBtians 
also here from the Indian Village, and they^quite astonish me as 
to their manner and intelligence, and also (though I have not 
yet had so much opportunity of testing it) as to their knowledge 
of the word of God. Let me say here, that what I have seen of 
the Indians, as yet, exceeds my expectations." * 

The Bishop and lus party remained ten days at York 
Fort, and after a favourable passage up Port Nelson 
River to Norway House, and thence along Lake 
Winnipeg, arrived at the Red River on Wednesday, 
October 3. 

After stopping for a few hours at the Indian Village, 

* During his stay at York Fort the Bishop met the Indians 
every evening for reading and prayer. Besides those frt)m the 
Indian Village, there were fifteen from Norway House, and a 
satisfactory testimony was borne to these men by five or six 
English sailors, who were returning from Sir John Richardson's 
last unsuccessful expedition, and who had been their companions 
from that place. They spoke of them as one of the best be- 
haved and happiest boat's crew they had ever met with ; they 
never omitted their morning and evening prayer and singing, 
and formed, they said, the greatest possible contrast to the 
awfrd cursing and swearing of the Canadian Roman Catholic 
voyageurs. 
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where they were deUghted with the appearance of com- 
fort all around, and where ^ the Httle church, the school- 
house, and the parsonage, looked ahnost Hke an English 
village," they proceeded to the Lower Fort,* where 
comfortahle rooms had been provided for them by the 
Hudson*s Bay Company. 

They had intended to remain there through the winter, 
but the death of Mr. Macullumf altered their plans, 
and induced the Bishop to remove with his family to the 
Upper Settlement, where his anxiety for the education 
of the native youths led him to undertake for a time the 
superintendence of the school. 

The first church at which the Bishop preached was 
the old one at the Rapids, on the Sunday after his 
arrival. 

" It was densely crowded, and many were ontside at the doors 
and windows endeavouring to see and hear. I preached again 
from the same text as at York Fort, wishing to place it before 
them as the text that dwelt most on my own mind in meeting 
them for the first time. In remembrance of the many mercies 
we had experienced by land and sea, I invited them to the Lord's 

* The Lower Fort is on the river side, four or five miles below 
the Rapids, and eight or nine above the Indian Village. 

t The death of this good man took place just as the Bishop 
was entering the Red River, at smirise, on October 3. He had 
been ordained by the Bishop of Montreal in 1844 ; but failure 
of health obliged him to relinquish ministerial work, and to con- 
fine himself to tuition. He was at the head of a school at the 
Upper Settlement for the sons of the officers of the Company, 
where all his energies were devoted to the mental and spiritual 
improvement of his pupils. He was a man of ability and solid 
piety, and his loss was deeply felt in the colony. His anxious 
desire had been to be permitted to see the Bishop, but this was 
withheld from him, and his lordship's first appearance at the 
Upper Church was to attend his remains to their resting-place. 
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Sapper on the following Sunday, and although it was not one of 
their osual periods for the administration of the Sacrament, I 
was not a little delighted to find no less than 167 commimicants, 
and this in a church which would not hold ahove 300. The 
appearance of the congregation is very devotional ; they respond 
well, they sing with heart and souL The first hurst of music 
when they all joined in the psalm of praise, quite upset and 
overpowered me ; indeed I have not heard any sound sweeter to 
my ear since I left England. The more I have seen of this 
congregation and its pastor, the more I like them." 

The people had been very anxious that their new 
church should have been ready before his lordship's 
arrival, but with aU their efiPorts they could not get it 
completed till the middle of December. 

" The 19th/* writes the Bishop, " was fixed on for the conse- 
cration. The morning was very sharp and cold, and we had to 
start hetimes to accomplish the distance (fourteen miles) in 
time. The sight on the river was a veiy pretty one, and if it 
could have been witnessed by friends at home, it would have 
been very gratifying to them. We were quite a cavalcade — ^twelve 
carioles, one after another, from this part of the settlement (the 
Upper) ; and as we went on many more fell into the line. 
At times the sim shone brightly on the pure surface of the 
snow, and caused a dazzling reflexion, while the whole effect 
was heightened by the pleasing sound of bells on many of the 
horses. The church was extremely well filled before the com- 
mencement of the service ; every one was interested, and I 
cannot describe my own personal feelings ; my gratification, at 
witnessing such a sight — ^the Indian and the Briton uniting in 
dedicating a fresh temple to the living God, — and my thankful- 
ness for being permitted to take any part in this good work. I 
cannot reflect without self-abasement on the toU and labours 
which others have endured in laying the foundation of the 
Church of Christ in this land, while I have at once so much 
enjoyment in reaping the fruit of their self-denial, of their days 
and years of constant hardships. May God bless and guide me 
in raising the superstracture : may He enable me in His mei^ 
to strengthen and consolidate the whole !** 
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The next Sunday, December 23, the Bishop ordained 
Mr. Chapman, when, many having come from the other 
congregations, there was a still larger assemblage than 
on the preceding Wednesday. The Bishop had given 
notice of the Lord's Supper, and to his sin^rise 250 
responded to the invitation. 

« All drew near in the most devont and reverent manner ; I 
saw the lips of many moving in secret prayer, and several of 
them were in tears. It was indeed a day of joy, the first Sabbath 
and the first communion in that church,* and the ordination of 
another minister of God's word." 

On Christmas Day the Bishop officiated at the Indian 
church. Circumstances had prevented his doing so 
before, but, £is he told the people, there could not have 
been a more suitable day for his first addressing them 
than that on which we hail the glad tidings of great joy 
in the birth of a Redeemer. He had gone down to the 
village on the preceding afternoon, to be ready for the 
services of the morrow, and our readers will like to hear 
his own account of this Christmas Eve : — 

<* The ride from the Lower Fort to the Indian church is the 
prettiest in the settlement, and the day was bright and beautiftil, 
so that I saw it to advantage. The greater part of the way yon 
drive through the woods, till you suddenly come on the river at 
a small island, where it widens and forms a large sheet of water 
almost like a lake,t between the island and the Indian church. 
The flag was hoisted before the houses of Mr. Smithurst and 
the Chief Pigwys in honour of my arrival. In the afternoon I 
visited the chief, and conversed with him for some time ; and 
finding that his grandson was to be baptized the next day, I 
promised to do this myself. In the evening, according to good 
old English customs, Mr. Smithurst distributed meat and vege- 

* The name of St Andrew's had been fixed on by the people 
for their church before the arrival of the Bishop, 
f Or crescent bay; see page 83. 
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tables among the poor : every widow six pounds (^ beef and a 
quarter of a bushel of turnips. We then had service in the 
church, as it is always Mr. Smithurst's custom to have a short 
service on the evening before the administration of the Lord's 
Supper. 

<* The following morning tbe weather had changed, a very high 
wind, with a severe and drifting snow-storm : but we found no 
empty seats in church, above 250 assembled to celebrate the 
birth of their Saviour ; and out of these, 86 joined together to 
commemorate His dying love at His holy table. 

'* There is a remarkable stillness in the Indian church during 
divine service, and great reverence of manner; and we noticed 
here, as we had done at the Bapids, that many were in tears 
while kneeling to communicate. 

'* I preached in the morning from Luke, ii. 15. In the after- 
noon the first part of the service was read by Mr. Himt in 
English, the remainder in Gree by Mr. Smithurst I baptized 
the grandson of the chief, the child of his eldest ChrisUan son ; 
after which there was a short sermon in Cree read by the 
schoolmaster, who had translated it from one in Jowett^s ' Christ- 
ian Visitor.* This is found to be generally a better plan than 
the words of the clergyman being translated, sentence by sen- 
tence, by an interpreter. The singing was remarkably good, and 
the people seemed to enjoy it ; they have been taught by Mr. 
Smithurst, and since Mr. Hunt's arrival he has kindly assisted. 
We had the usual Christmas hymns, ' While Shepherds,' * High 
let us swell,' and * Hark, the herald angels sing;' and at the 
conclusion, the Evemng Hymn to Tallis's beautiful melody. 
I could not restrain the expression of my pleasure after all was 
finished, and told them how much I had enjoyed the services oi 
the day, and how delighted I was to find that they could join id 
such a way in the praises of our Heavenly Father." 

The next morning, before the Bishop left the village, 
the chief called to present him with a calumet of peace : 
it was a very pretty one, with an ornamental handle, and 
the mouthpiece was made of the celebrated red stone 
mentioned by Catlin. 

We shall conclude this chapter with a few notices oi 
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the general state of the Missions on the Bed Eiver up 
to June 1850. 

The Bishop had examined several of the schools 
supported hy the Church Missionary Society, and ^ras 
much pleased with, them, and mentions the universal 
excellence of the writing and accuracy of spelling ; but 
we have no farther particulars of any except the prin- 
cipal one at the Bapids, where we are told that " while 
the knowledge of sacred things takes precedence of all 
other, the boys of the first class are almost masters of 
the maps and globes, and have made good progress in 
English history." 

On the 10th of January, 1850, a Missionary Meeting 
was held, and a Church Missionary Association for 
Bupert's Land was organised : sermons were also preached 
in the different churches. The Governor made a muni- 
ficent donation of 601. , and the congregations contributed 
largely, considering their circumstances ; viz. 29Z. 9«. 
in money, and wheat, barley, and cloth, to the amount 
of nearly 50Z. in addition. 

In May, 1850, the Bishop held a confirmation, when 
nearly four hundred persons renewed their baptismal 
vows. 

Mr. Chapman had, upon his ordination in December 
1849, been appointed to the Middle Church, and Mr. 
James was by this arrangement enabled to devote his 
whole time and energies to the Bapids. Writing in 
June 1850, he says : — 

" You will not expect to hear of the conversion of heathen in 
my district, for though there are still numbers all around us, 
there is not one remaining within its limits. I frequently, how- 
ever, meet with some, and have close conversation with them. 
They are generally Saulteaux, and their prevailing sentiment 
may be expressed in the words of one of them to whom I lately 
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spoke, — * We like our ways as much as you do yours.' On my 
teUing him that on my knees I daily prayed that the Holy Spirit 
might convert them all from darlmess to light, he angrily re- 
plied, * We shall be what we are.' But among our Christian 
people the work of the Holy Spirit has been deepened, and the 
life of Jesus more manifested. Especially among* our adult 
youths. I trace a decision and seriousness which calls forth the 
thankfulness and joy of my heart. 140 were confirmed last 
May ; and the number of communicants (though I have lately 
thought it right to exclude a few) amounts to 211, all of whom 
I believe adorn their professions, and walk in newness of life. 
Our spacious church is not far from fuU, and Sabbath dese- 
cration is a thing I never witness." 

We must add a word or two from our former friend, 
Mr. Cockran: — 

" We do indeed rejoice in our excellent Bishop. He is truly 
a missionary in all his feelings and operations, and his heart 
bums with ardent zeal to spread the Gospel among the be- 
nighted Indians. He has consecrated the Hapids Church, 
ordained Mr. Chapman, and held four confirmations* in this 
settlement, in which he has confirmed about 400 persons. 
Those, with the 800 confirmed by the Bishop of Montreal in 
1844, make a band of 1200 confirmed Christians among us. 
At these four stations we have above 400 communicants. In 
the burying -ground at the Upper Church lie the bodies of 425 
persons, many of whom departed this life in the faith, and fear, 
and love of God, and are now before His throne, and serve Him 
day and night in His temple. Thus you see we have a Church 
triumphant in heaven, as well as a Church militant on earth. 
We may well ask, * What shall we render unto the Lord for all 
the blessings He has bestowed upon us T * He hath done great 
things for us, whereof we rejoice.* " 

On June 6, 1850, the Bishop left the Red Eiver on 
a visit to Cumberland Pas, where his presence had been 
most anxiously desired by Mr. Hunter and his Indians. 
^ He was accompanied by the Rev. R. and Mrs. Hunt, 

* This is exclusive of one at Cumberland station. 
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who had, it will be remembered, come out with him in 
the Prince Rupert, and who had been appointed to 
the remote district of EngHsh Elver. 

They came in sight of the Pas on Saturday evening, 
June 29th, just as the sun was setting ; " at the very 
moment," the Bishop writes, " that I would have chosen 
for my arrival, and for my first view of the spire of this 
pretty church." 

" This pretty church" is as yet a stranger to our 
readers, though they will remember that Mr. Hunter had 
long ago fixed on a site for it on the bank of the river 
opposite to his own house. 

The Indians had been willing to help, and contributed 
labour and materials to a considerable amount ; but, al- 
though they had learnt enough of carpenter's work to 
build their own log-houses, there was no one competent 
to undertake the erection of so large a building as a 
church. Mr. Hunter devoted much thought and time 
and labour to the subject, but all would have been of 
Httle avail, had it not been for one of those providential 
circumstances, which so often occur, but which we are 
sometimes so slow to acknowledge. 

Some of the English sailors attached to Sir John 
Richardson's last and, alas ! fruitless expedition, had been 
sent forward to be in readiness to start with him, and 
were, during the winter of 1847-48, located at Cumber- 
land Fort, a day and a half distance from the Pas. One 
of the men was a carpenter, and he readily and kindly 
gave Mr. Hunter all the assistance in his power while 
he remained in the neighbourhood. The church pro- 
gressed considerably under his directions, and when he 
went away, Mr. Hunter was able to procure another car- 
penter from Norway House. 
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At last the church was completed.'^' It stands in a 
neatly -fenced burying -ground, and is surrounded by 
several Indian dwellings; the parsonage stands among 
other cottages on the opposite bank, and the whole is 
striking and picturesque. 

During his short sojourn here, the Bishop consecrated 
this church by the name of Christ's Church ; he also 
examined and confirmed a hundred and ten candidate8,t 
with whose " intelligent and experimental knowledge of 
our most holy feith," he expressed himself as having 
been much surprised. He also arranged with Mr. Hunter 
that a steady and consistent Christian Indian, named 
John Humphible, should be sent to Moose Lake, as the 
commencement of a permanent station there. 

We do not attempt any further account of the Bishop's 
visit to Cumberland Pas, because, though his lordship 
speaks of the station as far exceeding his expectations, 
and as likely to form the centre of widely-extended 
missionary operations, he has given us the hope of 
receiving an account of it from his own pen. 

We shall therefore only say, that leaving Mr. and 
Mrs. Hunter greatly refreshed and encouraged by his 
kind and seasonable visit, he set out on his return home 
on Monday, July 8, taking with him Mr. Budd, with 
his eldest son, and the eldest son of Mr. Settee; the 
two latter to be placed in the seminary, and the former 
to study under the Bishop's own eye, with a view to his 
future ordination. 

* See engraving in "Church Missionary Intelligencer ** for 
December, 1850. 

t Two of these were Abraham and Paul from Lac la Ronge. 
See pp. 164, 165. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

bishop's visit to CXJMBERULND — MR. AND MRS. ]|1JNT*S 
JOURNEY TO LAC LA RONOE RECENT INTELLIOEN(3K. 

** Cast thy bread npon the waters, for thou shalt find it after 

many days." — EccUm, xi. 1. 

Our chief object throughout this little volume has been 
to lay before the friends of Missions as intelligent and 
connected a view as we could, of the work of God in this 
interesting field, not only that they may be led to glorify 
the power of His grace, but also that they may bo ablo 
the better to follow up its future history, as it will be 
recorded in the periodical pul)lications * of the Church 
Missionary Society. 

For this reason we are unwiDing to leave tho Mubjoct 
without giving, as far as possible, the a^.-tual pnweiit 
state of the whole Mission ; some of the premjnt (*ba[)ter 
will, therefore, be occupied in a kind of summary of the 
different stations ; and we must crave the indulgence of 
our readers if, on this account, they find it more uncon- 
nected and less interesting than some of tho preceding 
ones. 

Before, however, we enter upon this, we must give 
some account of Mr. and Mrs. Hunt, and their progress 

• *<Chiiidi Ksnonsfj InteOigeiieer,' ^'Becord" ''Gleaner," 
and ** Juvenile Instmetor," all ptiUialied montiily, and in the 
Annual Bepoft. 

o 
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to their newly-assigned district of English River,* in 
the far north-west; and that we may do so the more 
satisfjactorily, we will return to the time of their depar- 
ture from the Red River. 

They had remained during the winter and spring of 
1849-50 at the Lower Fort ; Mr. Hunt rendering valuahle 
help to Mr. James at the Rapids, Mrs. Hunt assisting in 
the education of some young women, and both of them 
dihgently engaged in learning the language. They had 
much enjoyed these nine months of retirement and Chris- 
tian intercourse ; but the rivers were now open, and they 
would not delay their departure. 

Their friends at the Red River had left nothing undone 
that affectionate anxiety could suggest, to lessen the an- 
noyances of the voyage, or to remove some of the diffi- 
culties of their first settling. 

A large boat had been prepared for their personal ac- 
commodation, with an awning of oilskin to shelter them 
from rain or heat. They were well supplied with the 
usually provided stores for such occasions. A few articles 
of necessary furniture, tools, locks, hinges, window-frames, 
glass, &c. formed part of their cargo ; to which were added 
provisions for themselves and their crews for the two 
months' voyage; clothes, flour, pemican, and all other 
articles of food for themselves for the next fifteen months ; 
besides blankets, warm clothing, and flour, for the des- 
titute Indians by whom they would be surrounded. 

The numerous presents they received were very grati- 
fying to them ; among other things, the congregation at 

* The district of English River is computed to be 600 miles in 
length and 400 in breadth, covering alarger portion of the earth's 
surface than England, Scotland, and Ireland united. It includes 
the stations of Lao la Bonge and lie de la Crosse. 
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the Rapids presented them with 50 cwt. of flour for dis- 
tribution among the Indians, promising them the same 
supply annually till they should be able to raise it for 
themselves. One poor woman sent them a couple of 
fowls, another two dozen of eggs, a young girl brought a 
pair of Indian shoes, while one man begged their ac- 
ceptance of a basket of salt, which, strange as the present 
would seem to us, was no inconsiderable gift, where 
English salt is rare and expensive, and is sold at 1 6«. 
the bushel. 

It was a lovely day, when, on the 6th of June, their 
friends pressed round them on the river-side to bid them 
farewell, and to wish them every blessing; and they 
entered the canoe which was to bear them into the dis- 
tant wilderness, far away from every English friend and 
from all civilised society. The parting could not be 
otherwise than solemn and affecting, as, with feelings of 
deep emotion, they turned to take a last look at friends 
and scenes endeared to them by many happy hours. But 
it was no look of lingering regret or of sorrowful mis- 
giving ; they had counted the cost, they felt they were 
called to that distant sphere, they knew they should find 
a people whose hearts the Lord had prepared, and they 
rejoiced " that they were counted worthy to suffer" 
trials " for His name," 

It was a great comfort to them to have the company 
of the Bishop for the first half of the way ; his cheerful- 
ness and ever-ready kindness encouraged their spirits 
and beguiled many a weary hour, and as long as they 
were with him, they felt they had not parted from every 
friend. 

We shall not attempt any description of their route 
to Norway House, but cannot quite pass by one little 
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incident, which must have served in some degree to 
initiate our Missionaries into their future wilderness life. 
As they were passing up Lake Winnipeg a violent thun- 
derstorm obliged them to run the boats into a little bay, 
where they landed, pitched their tents, and remained a 
few hours, till the weather allowed them to proceed. 
While there, an infant was brought to be baptized. 
Where its parents came from, or how they happened 
to be on the spot at the time, we are not told ; pro- 
bably some Christian Indians, on their way firom one 
or other of the Company's posts, had seen the boats of 
our travellers, and finding there was a " praying-master" 
among them, availed themselves of the unexpected op- 
portunity. 

Be this as it may, the whole scene was wild and pecu- 
liar. Sabina, a female servant whom Mrs. Hunt had 
brought with her from Red River, held a bason filled 
with water, which served as a font ; one of the men held 
an umbrella over Mr. Hunt to shade him from the sun, 
which had gleamed out with scorching heat ; the father, 
mother, and godparents of the child presented it for 
baptism; the crews of the boats gathered round; and 
there in the open air, on the shores of that mighty lake, 
with its pine-clad islands and its picturesque rocks, the 
little Indian " Catherine " was received into the fold of 
Christ's church, and was signed " with the sign of the 
Cross, in token that," wherever her future lot should 
be cast, " she should not be ashamed to confess Christ 
crucified." 

The party were much refreshed by a quiet Sunday 
they passed at Norway House; and then, settii^ out 
again, they crossed the Lake and soon entered the Sas- 
ketchewan River. Their next Sunday was spent at the 
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'* Great Falls ** upon this h¥er, wheo, spreading the sails 
of their heats between two trees, they had divine senrioe 
under the welcome shade. Their own crews, and some 
Red Eiver Indians who happened to be there, made 
quite a congregation ; and here, in the midst of wood and 
water, they enjoyed our beautiful Liturgy.* 

As we have mentioned in the preceding chapter, they 
arrived, in company with the Bishop, at Cumberiand 
Pas on Saturday, June *29, and found their short visit 
there veiy refreshing after the fatigues of the last three 
weeks. 

It must have been almost like leaving home again 
when they quitted the Pas, and left behind them the 
last spot of civilisation and Christian society. But they 
well knew that, 

" Of the brooks upon the way 
We may taste, but not delay ; 
Nor most oar high emprize be for love of such forswoni.**t 

And so, after two days of rest and pleasant intercourse, 
they bade adieu to their kind friends, Mr. and Mrs. Hun- 
ter ; and, strengthened and encouraged by the earnest, 
affectionate prayers of their ** dear and valued Bishop,*' 
set out again on the 1st or 2d of July, accompanied by 
Abraham and Paul, and kindly supplied by Mr. Hunter 
vdth a stock of fresh provisions for the way. 

And now began the most difficult and trying portion 
of the voyage. Except on Sundays, when Mr. Hunt 
insisted on resting for the whole day, they generally 

* The Missionaiies in their solitary stations often speak of 
the great comfort they find in our Liturgy, linking them, as it 
Were, with so many of God's people in distant lands. 

"f From an unpublished poem bj the late Dr. Arnold. 
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started at three o'clock in the morning, and seldom 
stopped till seven or eight in the evening. As they* 
advanced into the interior, the country became more 
rocky and mountainous, and, consequently, the "por- 
tages " were more frequent and the rowing more difl&- 
cult. At every rapid the heavy-laden boats were to be 
imloaded and loaded again ; and, even when thus 
emptied, it required skill and indefatigable labour to 
drag them up the stream, and through the foaming 
waters, over rocks and beds of shingle, or to carry them 
along the steep and rocky banks. Meanwhile, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hunt had to scramble over stones and stumps of 
trees, or to make their way through the liiickly-woven 
underwood, till they could join the boat again. 

To a lady, the hardships experienced must have been 
very great ; but Mrs. Hunt, like the rest of the sister- 
band of Missionaries in Rupert's Land, was largely 
endued with that true feminine courage, which, though 
it will not invite toil, or hardship, or suffering, yet does 
not shrink from them when they come, and meets 
them with cheerful, uncomplaining, " high -enduring 
strength." 

Nothing strikes an English person more than the 
loneliness of these wilds. Our travellers passed many 
days without seeing a human being, save their own 
boats' crew ; and often, during the long hours they 
passed sitting at the stem of their little vessel, nothing 
was heard to break the deep silence except the song of 
some unknown bird, the sound of the rippling waters, 
or the measured splash of oars. 

Thus passed days and weeks ; they had left the Pas 
on the Ist or 2d of July, and it was now the 26th. 
The river Sasketchewan had long been left behind, and 
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for more than a fortni^t they had been Stfceuding one 
of its tributary streams. They had arrived at the Frog 
Portage, where, quitting the stream altogether, the boats 
and their cargoes were dragged over rough and rugged 
ground for half-a-quarter of a mile to the Rapid River ; 
and they were now within one short day's journey of the 
Gompany^s post, and not quite two from the place of 
their destination. Here it had been arranged that 
Indians from Lac la Ronge should meet them with 
canoes, and convey them the remainder of the way ; 
but they were much disappointed to ^d, on their arrival 
at the appointed spot, that the people, tired of waiting, 
had all gone back, except three men with one small canoe. 

What was to be done ? The boats' crews who had 
brought them hitherto, worn out and dispirited with the 
length and difficulties of the way, refused to go further, 
and nothing remained but for Mr. Hunt to get into the 
Lac la Ronge canoe, and proceed to the Fort to 
endeavour to obtain assistance. There was no room 
in it for Mrs. Hunt or her maid, and although it 
required some little fiEuth and courage, she cheerfuUy 
consented to remain behind in the boat tiQ Mr. Hunt's 
return, which could not be till the middle of the follow- 
ing day. Situated as she was, alone among so many 
Indians, we can well understand that the present of a 
moose-chop from one of the crew was no unwelcome 
token of good-will ; and, commending herself and Sabina 
to the care of Him, " who never slumbereth nor sleepeth,'* 
they both " laid them down in peace, and rose again, 
for the Lord sustained them." 

At four o'clock in the morning they were summoned 
to leave the boat, and walking some little distance to a 
tent that was pitched for them, where they ei\joyed a 
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refreshing beverage of wild gooseberries boiled in water, 
they quietly awaited the return of Mr. Hunt. 

fie brought back the required help, and before nightr 
fall they reached the eastern shore of Lac la Ronge, 
where they found a kind and hospitable welcome from 
Mr. Lewis, the gentleman in charge of the Company's 
post there. The next day was Simday, and Mr. Hunt 
was glad of the opportunity of holding divine service. 
On Monday, July 29, they left the fort early, and 
crossing the lake, arrived at Mr. Settee's dwelling in 
the course of the afternoon, " our clothes and pro- 
visions," writes our Missionary, " nearly in the same 
condition as those the Gibeonites brought with them to 
Joshua; but here we are, and most heartily we thank 
God for it." Two rooms had been prepared for them- 
selves and their servant, and here they were to pass the 
eight months of the ensuing winter. 

Their first impressions on arriving at the lake were 
anything but favourable as to its fitness for a permanent 
residence. Nothing was to be seen but rocks and water, 
except that here and there a little soil had drifted into 
the chasms, and afforded a precarious nourishment to a 
few trees. At one part the granite rocks had once 
been covered with herbage ; but twelve years before, a 
prairie fire had swept over them, and no trace of vege- 
tation now remained. 

As they approached the Missionary station, however, 
the aspect of things rather improved. Mr. Settee had 
succeeded in finding a spot where the granite rock had 
given place to a cold, damp clay, covered in some places 
with vegetable mould to tiie depth of five or six inches. 
It was thick with imderwood, among which were found 
the wild gooseberry, raspberry, strawberry, and cran- 
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berry. Many pines, poplars, and birches, grew there 
also ; and Mr. Hunt was encouraged to hope, that by 
clearing and draining, the land might eventually be 
made capable of cultivation. This would, however, re- 
quire a long time and much labour ; and tiU then they 
must depend for their suppHes of flour, potatoes, &c., on 
the settlement at Red River.* Of animal food thev 
were likely, during great part of the year, to find a good 
supply on the spot. The moose-deer are often plentiful 
in the neighbourhood; ducks and geese may also be 
procured ; and, in their season, there would be pheasants 
and grouse. 

At the time of our Missionaries' arrival there were 
not more than ten Indians at the place ; but they hoped 
soon to see a larger number assembled from their distant 
grounds. 

The appearance of the children was very miserable, 
and excited the cotbpassion of Mrs. Hunt ; but as her 
last letter was written only on the day after her arrival, 
she had not then been able to form any definite plan. 
A schoolroom had been begun, but was not finished, 
there being no parchment at hand for the windows ^ and 
for some time past, Mr. Settee had been so entirely 
occupied in his other duties, that the school had been 
suspended. 

The temporal condition of the poor Indians in this 
wilderness seems to be most wretched, and their sufifer- 
ings during the winter are sometimes fearfuL Mr. Hunt 
relates the cases of no fewer than seventeen indinduals 
whonoL Mr. Settee had, during the precedii^ winter of 

* Should eoltnrstkm prove impncticabl?, the 8t«doo win, 
probably, be remored to Gfeea Lake, another of the outposts of 
Be de 1a Crojse, snd a mote p r emising spot. 
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of Christiaiiity and civilisation in that moral desert, 
they will not feel the loneliness of their position, but 
will rejoice in Him who maketh " the wilderness a pool 
of water, and the dry land springs of water." 

Before we leave the neighbourhood of Lac la Bonge, 
we must recall to our readers the still more distant 
station of He de la Crosse,* to which, they wiU remem- 
ber, James Beardy proceeded, when his place at Lac la 
Ronge was supplied by Mr. Settee. We have not any 
very recent particulars from it ; the las^ we have heard 
of it was a visit Mr. Settee paid in the winter of 
1849-50. There were at that time not many Indians 
there, but the few he saw were in a very promising 
state of mind. 

An interesting incident occurred on his journey thither. 
Observing a great smoke at some little distance, he 
made towards the spot, and found one man and four 
women, with several children, sitting on the ground in 
great grief. They were mourning over the loss of a 
brother, to whom they were strongly attached, and 
seemed inconsolable. Mr. Settee spoke to them of Him 
who is '* the Resurrection and the Life ; " and their 
softened hearts were so interested that they begged him 
to remain with them a little while and tell them more. 
He did so : the rest of the day and the greatest part of 
the night were passed in telling them of Him who came 
into the world to save sinners ; and when he left them 
on the following morning to pursue his journey, they 
promised to await his return at the same spot. On his 
way back, a fortnight after, he found them still there. 
He again remained a day and a night with them, and 
taught them the Lord's Prayer and two hymns. They 
* Ten days' joumey beyond Lac la Bonge. 
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seemed seriously impressed, and declared their intention 
of relinquishing their heathen practices, of no longer 
worshipping wood and stone, and of coming to his school. 

We hope the next accounts will tell us more of these 
poor people. 

We must now return to the Bishop and Mr. Budd, 
whom we left on their way from Cmnberland to the 
Red River. 

Mr. Budd remained for several months at the Upper 
Settlement, pursuing his studies under the kind care of 
the Bishop, and winning the approbation and affection 
of the Missionaries and die people, till, on December 22, 
after a strict and very satisfactory examination, he was 
admitted to holy orders. 

Mr. Chapman and Mr. Taylor, the latter of whom 
had lately arrived, were ordained priests at the same 
time; and, under date of January 1851, the Bishop, 
speaking of this ordination, writes : — 

" December 22d will long be remembered by us all, and also 
the Missionary Meeting of January 3d. Tbe ordination, Decem- 
ber 22d, was throughout a most solemn and impressive service. 
All the clergy were present, except Mr. Hunter and Mr. Hunt ; 
Mr. Cowley having arrived the previous afternoon. Many were 
present from all the different congregations, and St. Andrew's 
church was filled to overflowing. The sight on the river was 
beautiful ; there might have been two hundred carioles passing 
to the house of God. The number within the walls was about 
eleven hundred ; and the numher of communicants at the con- 
clusion was nearly three hundred. All the clergy present took 
some part in the service. Mr. Budd read the Gospel, M«tt. 
ix. 36 ; a very suitable one from his lips. 

" I felt much the solemn responsibility and high privilege of 
ordaining the first native minister; and I believe all present 
shared in the feeling." 

Our newly-ordained Missionary read prayers on Christ- 
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Mr. Cowley contmues at Manitoba Lake, his health a 
good deal shaken ; but labouring among the still indif- 
ferent Indians with the same unwearying love and un- 
murmuring patience that have always marked his course. 
His hands have been lately strengthened by the acces- 
sion of a valuable assistant in Mr. Charles Pratt, a con- 
temporary at the Indian School of Mr. Budd and Mr. 
Settee, like them a pure Indian, and giving the same 
promise of future usefulness. 

A new station is about to be commenced at Moose 
Fort,* at the head of James's Bay; and the Bishop, id 
speaking of the many promising openings for Missionary 
stations, enumerates the following : — York Fort, including 
ChurchiQ; Fort Alexander, on the Eiver Winnipeg; 
Fort Pelley, near the Lake ; and Swan River, between 
Manitoba and Cumberland; besides several new ou^ 
stations from Cumberland and Lac la Ronge ; and Fort 
Chippewyan in the Athabasca country. 

We must pause here, earnestly to lay before our 
readers the responsibility that lies upon us all, as mem- 
bers of a Church that holds the pure faith of the Gospel, 
not only of doing all that in us lies to supply the wants 
of this and our every other mission, but more especially 
of cultivating an habitual spirit of prayer, that " the Lord 
of the harvest would send forth labourers into His 
harvest." 

The passage of Scripture at the head of this chapter 
gives us every encouragement; let us turn to it and 
recall ths events of the last thirty years. 

Looking back to the time when the Prince of Dark- 



* This most not be mistaken for Moose Lake, near Cumber- 
land. 
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ness held undisputed sway over this whole land, when 
no ray of Ught had as yet penetrated an Indian wigwam ; 
and, recalling the first faint gleams that shone round the 
path of our earliest Missionary, let us contrast with this 
the present state of things. 

It was in September 18*20, that Mr. West taught 
Henry Budd, his first Indian boy, that short and simple 
prayer — " Great Father, teach me, for Jesus Christ's 
sake ;" and in December 1850, Henry Budd is ordained 
as a herald of salvation to his countrymen. 

On October 4, 1820, the Missionary lifted up his soli- 
tary voice, in a room at the Upper Fort, to proclaim 
publicly, for the first time in Rupert's Land, the glad 
tidings of great joy for all people. In December 1850, 
we have seven * stations with eight ordained clergymen 
of the Church of England (at five of which suitable and 
substantial churches have been built); at twof other 
places, native catechists are in charge ; and a tenth J posi- 
tion is about to be occupied ; while over the whole is 
placed a chief pastor, whose earnest desire it is to feed 
and guide the several flocks according to the word of 
God.§ 

When we look at the extent of Rupert's Land, we 

* Viz. Upper and Middle Churches, Kapids, Indian Village, 
Cumberland, Manitoba, and Lac la Eonge, and churches at the 
five first. 

t Moose Lake and lie de la Cfosse. 

X Moose Fort. 

§ Nor would we omit the labours of other Societies who en- 
tered the field later than our own. The Wesleyans have for 
many years been very active in the neighbourhood of Norway and 
Oxford House, and the Americans are stUl on the west of the 
Bocky Mountains pursuing their work of love, while the blessing 
of God rests on the labours of both. 
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sadly feel how little all this is ccmipared with what is 
needed ; yet surely we may ask — " Has not the hiead 
cast upon the waters been found after many d^ys ?*' 

We must now bring our history to a conclusion, but 
not till we have introduced a few words from one of 
the Bishop's letters to the Committee of the Church 
Missionary Society : — 

" Let me,** writes his Lordship, '* assure your noble President 
and the Committee that the labours of the Church Missionary 
Society are most gratefully acknowledged here. All in the settle- 
ment feel that they are what they are, as regards their religions 
hopes and privileges, through your gratuitous exertions. They 
are sensible, and painf\illy so, that they can do little to repay 
you; but they know that you look to something higher and 
nobler, even to a rich harvest of souls, rescued from the power 
of Satan through the preaching of the everlasting GospeL Let 
me beg,'Yery affectionately, your earnest and continued prayers, 
that a more abundant outpouring of the Holy Spirit may attend 
the preaching of the Word of TruUi, through the, length and 
breadth of this mighty land." 

And now, what remains but to bless God who has 
thus planted the bow of His everlasting coyenant in 
those dark regions ? May it still spread onward, till the 
whole continent, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, be 
spanned by its glorious arch. And should it indeed be 
that darkness shall once again coyer our older world, 
may these Western Churches retain their purity and 
light, until He come befora whose brightness all reflected 
glory shall be dim ; when clouds and darkness, siiit Bud 
sufferings shall for ever flee away ; and when the " city 
shall have no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to 
shine in it : for the glory of God shall lighten it, and* the 
Lamb shajl be the light thereof ! " 

Amen. Even so, come^ L(»rd Jesufl. 
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Since the foregoing pages were written, a private letter 
of a later date has been received from Mrs. Hunt, ex- 
tnu^ts from which have kindly been placed in our 
hands, and as we are sure they will interest our readers, 
we have decided to insert them in the form of an 
Appendix : — 

** Lac la Ronge Station, 
« August 19, 1800. 

• • • " Let me tell you, in the first place, and tell it to the 
praise of our God, to whom all praise is due, that we are very 
comfortable indeed. I felt happy and comfortable at Bed River, 
but I am more so here ; and I am more and more convinced 
that when the Lord directs us to any place. He Himself goes 
with us, and prepares the way. Goodness and mercy follow us 
— ^would that we were more faithful to Him, and served Him 
better ! I ardently long for this. 

" As to our daily temporal mercies, they abound ; and I do 
feel Uiat, while the Lord is so watchful and tender over us, we 
should indeed give up our all for Him and His service. We 
arrived here, as you know, on July 29, three weeks ago, but are 
hardly yet settled. The station consists of our hoube, Mr. 
Settee's house, a school-room, and M'Gleod's house. A short 
distance from us are several huts where the Indians live, and 
round us is wood. In front, a veiy rough path leads down to 
the lake, and here the trees have been cut down. Mr. Hunt 
has had the ground drained, and we hope to have it planted in 
the spring. 
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" Mr. Settee has an enclosed piece of ground, where there are 
potatoes and a few tiimips. M^Cleod has heen making hay: 
there is plenty of grass near the lake in patches, and as we 
hope soon to have a cow, it is necessary to have hay made. 
Our house, which consists of two rooms, is really very com- 
fortahle. Sabina (the servant we brought with us from Red 
River) cooks, &c. in Mr. Settee's kitchen. 

" We are very happy, and feel little, or not at all, the want 
of society ; indeed, our time is so fully occupied that it is a great 
comfort not to be called away from our daily duties. 

" Now for a little account of our days : — Prayers in the 
school-room at seven o'clock. Mr. Hunt rings a bell a few 
minutes before to give notice, as our watches and dial are the 
only time-pieces here. After prayers we have breakfast, which 
generally consists of cocoa, biscuits, and excellent fish, caught 
that same morning. After this, and a little time to myself for 
reading, I go to the school from nine o'clock to twelve. We 
dine at two, and in the afternoon are again busy till six, when 
I meet the women in the school-room, and teach them to read 
till seven, when we have evening prayers ; and after this, we 
often have to speak to one or two, to whom we are giving 
medicine. 

" This week Mr. Hunt is meeting the candidates for baptism. 
Mr. Settee is a good schoolmaster, and there are at present 
about twenty children in the school. I have been much occu- 
pied in cutting out and making clothes for them. I could not 
let them remain in the naked state they were in when we came 
here, while it was in my power to help it. The first week after 
our arrival we got a dozen clothed, as some frocks, which Miss 
Anderson (the Bishop's sister) had given me, were ready-made. 
The next week the same children had their second set of clothes 
made, and this week the others are being attended to. M*Cleod'8 
wife, who is an Indian, works fast ; and when the children had 
their new clothing, she washed them and cut their hair. 

" It is a great pleasure to help them, but I greatly long to be 
able to speak to them in their own language, and tell them more 
fully of the love of Jesus. Although they are young, they are 
not too young to be made lambs in His fold : though ignorant, 
they are not too ignorant to be taught of the Spirit and led to 
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believe on Jesus. Will you not pray that God's Holy Spirit 
may indeed work in the midst of us, and that many may be 
savingly converted? 

<' There have been some marriages and some baptisms since 
we came. A little baby, that has long been ill, died this 
morning. The parents sent it to the school-room, as the Indians 
do not like to have a dead body near them ; so there is no 
school to-day. It is the baby that was saved last winter with 
its father and mother, as was mentioned in Mr. Himt's letter 
to the Committee.* May this event be of use to some here ! 
The Indians are particularly fond of their children. 

" We have made some raspberry jam, and preserved some 
suska, a iruit we never met with till we saw it here. The women 
go out and gather the fruit, and we pay them for it. They 
generally subsist on fruit during the season. The fish is 
remarkably good, and caught every morning and evening. How 
gracious is God, in these far-off parts where there are no shops, 
to provide for His people's wants as it were from His very own 
loving hand ! If we want anything more than fish or fruit, or 
what we brought with us (bacon, ham, peas, fiour, &c.), we send 
a man to kill a duck or a goose, or even to go out to hunt for us, 
and when he kills a moose-deer we pay him the fixed price for 
it. Everything is paid for in goods, for which purpose we 
brought supplies of blankets, knives, cotton handkerchiefs, belts, 
tobacco, shawls, shirts, cloth, &c. 

" On the Sunday we have prayers and lecture early ; morning 
service begins at eleven o'clock ; school at three o'clock. Mr. 
Hunt, Sabina, Mr. and Mrs. Settee, and myself teach. After 
school, Mr. Hunt addresses the children, and prays. There is 
also singing before and after school. Evening service at six 
o'clock, chiefly in English, as the morning service is in Cree. 

" It is indeed pleasant work to be thus engaged ; but how 
dead all would be without God's Spirit breathing upon us! 
Oh, that dead sinners may be converted, and living souls 
strengthened ! The anxious inquiry before the Lord is, * Has 
He not some among these dear people whom He has ordained 
to eternal life ?' and, *Will He not graciously send a word to 

• Page 202. 
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sudi, and manifest them as His own, cdl them by His grooe^ 
and make them His ?' * His people shall be willing in the dagr 
of His power.' 

** If you were to see only the exterior of our house, yon 
would think, * What ! and do they live there V But if you couLd 
walk in, and especially were you to pass through the large room, 
and enter our own apartment, your tone would be changed, and 
you would be compelled to think, * What comfort, and, I hope, 
happiness, dwell there !' It is about sixteen feet by twelve ; the 
walls are plastered with mud, but look neat as if coloured drab. 
There are three small windows, one of which is parchment, but 
the blind is kept down over it. The other two are glazed, and 
have also white blinds. We have also mosquito curtains, which 
look pretty and nice ; and several large bu£Ealo-robes cover the 
floor."* 

The following extract from a letter of the same date, 
from the Rev. R. Hunt, gives a farther insight into the 
present position of our Missionaries in this distant 
^t: — 

'* Zoc la Ronge, 
'* August 1^^ 1850. 

* * ♦ " There are but few Indians at present here, but, as 
the winter approaches, we expect many more. We have now 
twenty individuals entirely dependent on us ; among them are six 
orphans, and a widow with her two children : we hope to be able 
to support them by fish from, the lake. We shall also be fre- 
quently obliged to support the Indians who visit the station, and 
it is, therefore, very important to increase our internal resources. 
In order to bring the land into cultivation, the heavy, wet cUq^ 
and the swampy, mossy ground, must be drained ; the stony soil, 
covered with firs, must be cleared of stamps and stones ; sand 
must be procured from a distance to> lighten the clay ; the rooky 

* We must, however, so fieur qualify Mrs. Hunt's cheerful view 
of her present habitation, as to tell oxtr readers that the two 
rooms of which the house consists are very low and not altogether 
water-tight ! 
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margin of the lake mnst contribute its aquatic plants and ks su- 
perfluons fish for manure ; and by these means we hope in time to 
raise potatoes, oats, and barley, garden herbs, and hardy vege- 
tables. As yet nothing has been planted, except two bushels of 
potatoes and a few turnips. This woric will not only, we hope, 
supply some of our many wants, and render us by degrees less 
dependent upon external help, but will afford employment to 
the Indians. 

'* At present I am alternately blacksmith, carpenter, and plas- 
terer. Out of doors, I am now in the drain, now at the fence ; 
the axe, the spade, the hoe, and the hammer, are becoming 
equally familiar to me. Meanwhile the school is not neglected ; 
and I am also engaged in instructing the Indians, and preparing 
some of them for baptism. In the winter, when aU are assem- 
bled, I hope to have regular adult classes. 

" Mr. and Mrs. Settee have done much and suffered much 
since their arrival ; but if it is decided for us to remain here, 
the Bishop has promised to send us a carpenter from the Bed 
Biver next summer, when we hope to have a house built, and we 
shall all be more comfortable." 

In another letter, Mr. Hunt, after speaking of the 
destitute state of the Indians at Lac la Ronge, says : — 

" For these, and others such as these, we want prompt aid, in 
the shape of articles for clothes. The coming long and cold 
winter wiU consume all we brought with us, and we are not 
certain that we can receive anything that may come out by the 
ships next May, before July 1852, unless we have an opportunity 
of sending to Lake Winnipeg some time in September 1851. 
We shall heartily thank God, and our dear friends who assisted 
us in 1849, and any others whom God may dispose to clothe our 
naked people, if they will kindly send to the Church Missionary 
House, Salisbury Square, by the middle of next May, and any 
following year, such articles as those mentioned below, for the 
use of the English-Kiver Mission : — 

Blankets, small and large. 

Strong warm flannels, white, red, or blue. 

Stout washing prints. 



216 APPENDIX. 

WooUen'shawls. 

Stout unbleached calico. 

Strong, coarse woollen doth, for coats, &c. (Stroud's). 

Strong striped cotton for men's shirts, blue or pink. 

Strong common combs, for use after washing. 

Needles, thimbles, and scissors. 

Strong pocket-knives. 

Fire -steels and gun-flints. 

Twine for fishing-nets, Nos. 1, 6, and 10. 

Large cod fish-hooks. 

Any useful article of clothing for man, woman, or child. 

** * Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me.' " 
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